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' To the moſt liberal Lover of 
Sciential Induſtry and Native 


Ingenuity, the truly Noble, 
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Much honoured Sir, 


WV you ſhall pleaſe to 
make a review of your 
own ſerene Merits, and 

peruſe with pauſung Curioſity theſe Poe- 
tical Imperfections, my fears are that you 
will condemn my Confidence ; but my 
| hopes are as preat, that you will commend 
my Prudence : from whence TI extra} 


> |. this preſumption, that though all Cri- 
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ticks ſhould comply to cry down my Wit 0 
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L. | 'The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


72 compoſing my Poems, they ſhall ap- 
plaud my Judgment in the choice of my | 

Patron. Sr, . Tour own defervinos de- | 
Clare You to bs no leſs "Wi a Palace of | 

Honour, if theſe Poems like a Vine, or 

Woodbine, may ſupport themſelves upon 

zour Erifice, they ſhall, by this fortunate 

tranſ plantation, grow more fraurant, and 
arai yen Indulgence. The buſuneſs of | 
the whole World is but folly diverſified, | 
nor can I make a better Apology for my | 
* Poetry, but thatit is Vaony mn variety; | 
SF | Jet 20 leſs thnocent than ineſe Actions | 
IS mhich the nobleſt Perſons mn the wor- | 
IT | thieſt Times bawe eſteemed thetr-cleareſt 

Wm Recicatious. I maſt confeſs that the mul- 
tiplicily 0 »\realonlels Rhymers and irre- 
gar Readers, hawe very much defaced 
| the] lajeſty of Poeltc, but one beam of 
Tour favour will re-inthrone it. Sir, you 
will find ſome Pe in this promiſcuous 
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| The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
S Gallery very plainly dreſt but withall 


Y very properly ; for my aims were always 
2 rather ai aptitude then altitude, and to 
| mak; emmy C ompoſ Hons more genttine the 
'r  cnorgeons, tt 15 no more proper in Pocts 
n [ben in aw: io clothe a Tinker in 
'e | Tiſſue : Sir, (in one word) Tour Candor 
hath compell'd me to make theſe Poetical 
Fi - ; Addreſſes, if any thing in them may Cle 
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Y | ſhatl congratulate that happy means, 
| which bath ſafely conduCted me to #6 
5 | ſplendid a ſphere of Love and Ingenut- 
ty , and be alwayes ſtudions to deſerve 
( what 1 have been ever ambitious to de- 
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- | fire) a ſeat in Your memory, and liberty 


to ſubſcribe, Sir, 


4 The humbleſt of all your 
faithful Scrvants, and 
"44 the deyoureſt of your 
; Honourers, 
: Tho. fordan. 
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Toall Noble, Learned,and Inge- 


mons lovers, of Poets, and Poetry. 


I. > 6 - 3 
' T———_— I, 9. 


Moſt Royal, Honour able, and truly Worthy. 


ER Lthough Poets and Poetry 

P (which the beſt ages for- 

merly had in an exalted 

52 Eſtimation) are, in theſe 

looſe latter times fo dilcrowned and di(- 
couraged, that the very Name 15 made |: 
but a Title of Infamy, and their in{pi- | 
red Perſons conſidered but in the need- 
lefs number of metrical Mendicants ; | 
(becauſe Powerty and Poetry are {ach |: 
Correlatives) yet I hope thoſe Perſons 
co whom [I direct my Endeavours, and 
would onely ſelect to be my Supervi- 
{ors, are qualified with diviner In{pecit- 
ON. 
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Or TE 
| To the Poetical Reader. - 

, | on. It hath been frequently oblervable 

| amongſt Hiſtorians, when Times did 

\ grow degenerate . and declined into 

| Barbariſm, Poetry did wane 1nto con- 
tempt and contumely, but (2 contra- 
r10 ) in flouriſhing, well modell'd and 
orderly guided Republicks it advanced 
to Honorr and admiration. I amnot fo 

extravagant as once a preſented Po- 

 ctaſter (in a good Comedy) {aid, Who 

 lowes not Verſe is danm'd : nor ſo rapt 

with a vain-glortous humour and felf- 
admiration as old Ben was when he 

e | madc this Diſtick, the Theam being 

| LEO. 


= | rhen God begins 10 do ſome exc'lent thing, 
3 | He makes a Poet or, at leaſt, a King. 


h But I am per{waded that the Priefts of 
s Apollo are very much better then the 
d \{quint-eyed ſouls of ruſtick capacities 
;render them. f 
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To the Poctical Reader. 
[ remember (very opportanely ) that 


l once preſented a Manual of Meeter ro 
a very popular Phyſician of this City 1n 
Oliver's time, who made me no better! 
return, then that He hated Poetry 3 alter 
which words ſucha judgement fel] up-| 
on him, that he hath lien {weating Un-) 
der the heavy dilplcaſure of YVenns cycr 
fince. I could tell you more and worle | 
puniſhments that have fallen upon ſuch! 
Hereticks, bat I ſhould then make my 
Epiſtle exceed the length of my Book, | 
and your patzence ; which I tear I ſhall! 
preſerve to ſufter more by the Saw of 
my rudc Compoſitions although never] 


the intent of 
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Tour Servant, 


Tho. Jordan. 


SONS SSESSESG? 
TT ET TIS 


C1 An Induction. 
P-| 
mh VV%. eighteen years had crucify'd our Pleaſure, 
7erj With Civil Swords,by waſting Blood and T rea- 
-{;.| When by che Power of a Schiſmatick brood (ſarc z 
| Religion's glorious face was in a Cloud ; 
ch! Atcer the mildeſt King the Sun c're ſaw 
ny | Was murcher*d by imaginary Law : 
| When Cov'nants made to God, Angels, and Men 
R, ! Were broke by thoſe who tain would do't agen ; 
4]! After they did the Bloody Corp3 Incerr, 
F Ot Praying, Preaching, Perjur'd Oliver ; 
OL | When Parliaments were worn unto the ſtump, 
7er And England's Head was ruled by a Rump ; 
- [I When (blinde with ſorrow) we began to grope, 
.Vhen all were out of heart, and our of hope : 
Then MONCK, che Kings of Gen'rals cam: forth 
In a myſterious March out of the North, : 
{To London City ;” where he and his Men 
1. {| Pull'd down che Gares, but ſer chem up agen : 
When by his ſmiles he pur hope in us all, 
{1 his Speech was ſpoken to bum in this Ha!l. 
|'d | . 
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A Speech made to his Excellency the Lord General Monck, 
and the Council of State, at Skinners-Hall o# Wedneſ- 
day, being the Fourth of April, 1660. At which time | 
he was nobly entertained by that Honourable Company, 


Can forbear no longer, out it muſt 


It I ſhall prgve ingenious or Juſt, 
I have with wary eyes obſery'd your ſteps, ; 
Your Stands, your Turns, your Pauſes and your Leaps, +: 


And finde, however you may mask your brow, 


You ate a Stateſ-man, and ambitious too : 
A rishrt ſelf-ended Perſon, for be*t known, : 
Yours and the Publick Safety are all one ; x10 
You arc ambitious to be good, that feat ; 
Our Stateſ-men miſt, for they were to be great : 
But yet (as Solomon made that choice which ; 
Commandecd all) Wiſdom will make you rich, T3 
And great, and glorious ; and theſe ſhall laſt 1 


'e, 
As long as time, and after time is paſt : g 


When 1itch as have their Countreys Rights betray'd, | 
Shall receive pay in Lucifers Brigade. 

My Lord, I ſcorn to flatter, Ile de true rye, 

All the good Deeds y*have done, are bur your Duty g 
But yet your hand ſtretch't in Jehovahs Name 1 
Hath ſnatch'd chree burning Kingdoms from the Flame; | 
Our Laws, our Liberties, or what to us, 
And all mankinde may be held precious, 
Were at the Stake, this Action hath out-run 


Al thought ; we cannot tell you what yhaye done; 
Nor 
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| Nor you your ſelf, it may not be expreſt 
| Till divers years have made it manifeſt : 


Thoſe rayenous beaſts that our deſtru&ion wrought, 

| When Church and State were to the Barebone brought, 
, (Praiſe God) you ranſom'd, and withour a Club, 

| Beat down the daring Do&rine of the Tub ; 

: The ſinking Pulpit ro you did reſtore, 

; Our Apron-Prelates muſt come there no more ; 

: Andnow the Iron-Monger will not ruſh in, 

' But ceaſe to make an Anvile of the Cuſhin : 

: This you have done, quite unknown to the filly ; 


; Prognoſtications of Booker and Lilly , 


| Who know not (with all help their Arts can do) 
' Whit tis guides Charles bis Wain ſo well as you. 
But I forger my Meſſage, Sir ! by me 
This faithful Hoſpitable Company 
: Doth bid you welcome ; welcome as the Spring, 
: As you your ſelf would welcome home —the thing 
"We all cxpe&, without the which, each Nation 
;Subfi {teth onely by Anticipation : 
[Theſe ten or twelve years our three Kingdoms haye 
{Liv'd in adarkneſs equal tothe Grave, 
[Stifled for want of breathuntil the bright 
Beams of your Preſence gave a little light : 
| Tis yet but twilight, could we gain the Sun, 
nd the clear wholeſome air, the work were done ; 
ou can diſpel theſe miſts and make all fair, 
'c ſue for nothing but the Sun and Atr 
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Continuation of the Induttion. 


He wary General whoſe Art didIyc 
Much in the ſoul of buſineſs, ſecreficy 
Wasſo obſcure in all his poltures we 
Could not diſcover his dark Loyalty ; 
So filent was his tongue, ſecret his tace, 
We could by ncither finde he did embrace 
Our royal] hints ; but when the upſhort came, 
Swifter then powder, put into a flame, 
Through an obſcuring Cloud before he cans, 
Even * a hand Granado e're it breaks, + 
He fr'd us al!, tor (with a'true conſent 
'The Kingdom calls a full Free Parliament, 
T hat he by lawful conſequence mighr bring 
The ſuffering Sovereignty of our Dread King 
Home to his glorics, which no time could do 
Bur this, 'cauſe Providence would have 1t fo : 
And now the Scene is chang'd, tor what betorc 
The people did ſo hatefully abhor, 
They heartily embrace : .no ether thing 
Can prove ſo great a Cordial as the King : 
Nothins but He can cure 'm, tor the Devil 
Had over-run the Land with the Kings Evil. 
Now he's Proclaim'd the Bells Joytully ring, 
The Bonftires blaze, all cry, God ſave the xing'; 
"I will make all Apes ſtudy and admire on't, 


Hin whom. chey call'd che Son of che late Tyrant, 
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Is now a God ; andno where can be had 


(To healtheir Wounds) the Balm of Gilead, 

| Bur i in King Charles ; whole Troops of glict'rins Men 

| Contend by thouſands who ſhall fetch him in : 

' The City ſends forth acclamations high, 

' No Prayers are made but for his Majeſty. 

\ Thus dothey guard him to Whitehall, Sore we (May 
' Will pray for him and his Poſterity, (29. 
That whe the worſt of State-Diſtempers ſpring, 

We may be cur'd by prayins for the King. 


Another Speech at Goldſmiths-Hall to the Genera!, 
| April, g. 1660. 
After 4 Song concluding with a Chorus of Amity. 
Enter a Sea Captain, he diyidh the Singers and ſpeaketh. 


Et me make one too ; Are ye grown fo ſtout 
To contrive Peace, and leave the Sea-man out ; 
Have you in. theſe Jarge bowls which Plenty gave ye 
Drank off the Qccan, and ſwallow'd the Navy ? 
; You never think upon our Rocks and Shelves, 


|So you may ſnudge in fatety by your ſelves; 
{Are not you Brittains? is not Navigation 
|The onely guard, and glory .of a Narion : 


Can ye have Treaſure brouglit without a Fleet, 
What is it g1lds Cheap-ſtde and Lumbard- -ſtreet, 
{Bur our Sea Trade ? by our cutting the curi'd 
'IOcean, ye hold Commerce with all the world ; 
Whence come your coſtly Carpetings and Works, 
That grace che Chambers of Triumphant Turks, 
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F' 6 POEMS. 

{ But from beyond Sea ? and wiſe men of truſt 
Believe if we have peace agen, it mult 
Come from beyond Sea, and d'ye go about 
T o make a Peace and leave the Main Maſt out. 


Mo 


But where's my Admiral 2 Oh! I have ſpy'd him, 


His merits are ſo clear, no Clouds can hide him; 
I muſt go droll with him though,what chear ! hey 
Up to the ears in Cuſtard, here's a fray 
Compounded without blood-ſhed, theſe would be 
Good bits upon a March, George, or at Sea ; 
When in the fury of tempeſtuous Weather 
We and our meat are pickled up toperher : 
| Here are pure Quarters, Plenty keeps her Spring 
In London , 'tis a City for a King. 

I came juſt now aſhore to ſpeak with you, 

Dir«tly up to Goldſmiths-Hall, I knew 
Where I ſhould finde you out, you love to ſettle 
With honeſt hearts, and men of the beſt mettle ; 
They love Saint George, and yet do highly ſet 
A value on Saint Dunſton, they'r well met, 
Both of them'pur the Deyil in a dump, . 
One had him by the noſe, 'cother the Rump, 
And thereby hanss a tail : when I came hither, 
My buſineſs and my boidneſs mixt together 
Made me thrult in , where crowd ye cry'd they all, 
Quotu I to ſpeak with my Lord General, 
I'm one of his Sea Captains, preſently 
The Maſter, and the generous Company 
All bad me welcome, arid did ſtrongly woo 

Ale to bid you fo, and this Council too, 
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In theſe or ſuch like words they bade me ſay, 
' The Sun's not welcomer to a dark day 
Then you are to this City; for you are 
; Temp'rate in undertakings, ſtout in War, 
' Prudent in Councils, quick when dangers call, 
| Secret in great deſigns, honeſt in all ; 
 *T would make the rudeſt Rebel quite renounce 1ll, 
To ſee bur ſich a Souldier, ſuch a Council, 
. God proſper both, and may you neyer ceaſe 
Til! you have brought home the bright Princes peace, 
That ons loſt Lady, could we make a Crown 
| As rich as that was worn by Solomon, 
Rather then we would loſe her, or diſpleaſe her 
, (I mean fair Peace) we'd give that Crowa to ſcixe her, 
A Speech ſpoken to the General and Council, when he was 
feaſted at Fiſhnongers-Hall. 
| After 4 Song of difference betwixt the Lawyer, the Souldier, 
the Citizen, and the Countrey-man : The Chorus bring 
ended, Enter the Speaker habited properly for the Ghoſs 
of Mailancilo F ſherman of Naples. 
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S your Peace juſt ? what Rock ſtands i it upon ? 
Conſcience and Law make the beſt union ; 
[If you _=_ Birth-rights here by Blood aud Slaughter, 
| Though you {1ng now, you'l cry for ever after , 
|Traft my experience one that can unfold 
| The ſtrangelt trueſt tale that e're was rold : 
{In my degree, tew men ſhall overtake me, 
: I was as great as wickedneſs could make me : 


B 4 This 
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» | This heart, this habit, and this tongue to boot 

Commanded forty thouſand Horſe and Foot : 

In three dayes time, my fortune grew ſo high 

J] could have match't my Fiſher's tamily 

With the beſt blood in Naples ; right and wrons, 

And life and death atrended on my tongue ; 

Till by a quick verticity of fate, 

- ade r00 ſoon what I repent too late ; 

And though a Rebel ina righreous cloathins, 

My fow-worm-glories glimmer'd into nothing : 

Thus fell that Fiſherman that had no fellow, 

I am the wandring ſhade of Aſaſtanells , 

Who ſince I was in this perdition hurl'd, 

Am come to preach this Doarine to the world. 
Rebels,though back't with power and ſeeming reaſon, | 
Time and ſucceſs ſhall feel the fare of Treaſon. | 

But ſtay ! what Pfture's this hangs in my ſight ? 

'Tis noble Walworth the Kins-faving Knight, 

T hat ſtab'd Fack-Straw ; had Walworth livd within 

Theſe four Months, where had Zack the Cobler. bin ? 

It was a bold brave deed; an a& in ſeaſon, 

Whit{t he was on the rop-branch of his Treaſon ; 

Bur from that ſhadow droppings down my cye, 

I fee a ſubſtance of like Loyalty. 

It long renowned Walwoyth had the fate 
To fave a Kirg, you haye to ſave a State. 

Ang who knows what by conſequence, the Knight 

By that brave decd, gain'd every man his right ; 

And you by this, may gE1Ve each Man his due, 

Not onely Truſty | acarts, but TI raytors too : ME 

« 


on, | 


He drew Blood, you did not, 'cis all one ſence, 


He fav'd the Town from being burnt, and you 


POEMS. 
There's but a Straw's breadth in the dfference : 


Have reſcu'd it from Fire and Plunder too : 

He was this Compante's good Benefattor, 

And you have been their Liberties ProteCtor ;' 

Fer which I heard them ſay they would engage 

T heir States and Bloods, and Livcs againſt all rage 

TT har ſhould oppoſe your juſt Deſign ; and that 

You are the welcom'ſt Gueſt evcr came at 

This T able : they ſay all they can exhibar, 

Is not ſo much a Treatment as a I ribure. 

T hey call you the firſt ſtep to England's Peace, 

The right fore-runner of our happineſs. 
And joyn'd with theſe great Councellors, you are 
Qur beſt preſervatives in Peace and War. 

You have a Loyal Heart, a lncky hand 

Elected for the Cure of this ſick Land ; 

Who (by Prote&ors and unjuſt Truſtees) 

Hath been enſlay'd, and b&ought npon her knces : 

We humbly pray this may be choupghr upon, 

Betore the Kingdoms Treaſure be quite gone, 

And hope you will (though enyy look a {quint) 

When all is fit, puta Juſt ST EW ARD inc. 
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Chorus of ten Voices. 


Hen may your Fame out-iive all ſtory 
And prove a Monument of G!ory, 
Kings and Queens (as Tribute due) 
On their knees ſhall pray tor you, 


2 # 10 PUE MS. 
PF, Whilſtall true hearts confeſs with IT onogve and Pen - 
A Loyal Subject is the beſt of Men. | 


© A Speech Compoſed to Welcome to the Engliſh Shore , the | 
moſt Sacred and Inimitable Majeſty of Charles the Se- 

cond , perſonated by the Genius of England. 
M Irrour of Majeſty, bright Riſing Sun, 
| Thevirtues of all Kings compriz'd in one 
'& | How {ball I look on thee Great Lord of Light, 
& | Lay by thy Beams, or fortifie my fight ; 
Thou art fo frequent at the Throne of Gracc, 
That Gods refle&ive Glory gilds thy Face : 
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Shall I make bare my Feet, as I am bound, x 
Or ſhall I kncel, tor ſure 'tis Holy Ground ? | 
I will do ſo, England behold and bluſh, | 
Here's the beſt Emblem of che burning Buſh : | 


May come to Ule as well as Application. 
Remecmber Worceſter, that eſcape may well 

March the demenſions of a Miracle ; 

Had I been Rebel of the worſt degree, 

T hat very Fate would have converted me ; 

| | Who ſaw not that, ſaw nothing. -Bur I come 
read Majeſty to bid you welcome home, | 

So doth the Kingdom too, and all abour ye ; 

For (in plain terms) we could not live without ye, 
The Law and Goſpel too bad us good night, 


All had been wrong if you had loſt your r:ght, 


I nced not paraphraſe, but wiſh this Nation ; 
| 


Til! 
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'» Till Lot came ont, great Sodvms lofty Towcrs 
+. Could not take hre, this yery caſe is ours. 
 TheLand ere this had all in aſhes bin 
Bur that, as theirs went out, our Lot came in ; 
Each individual perſon in this Nation, | 
May bid you welcome next to their ſalvation : 
The very | Schiſcnaticks, and ſuch as are 
' The manifeſt incendiaries of War 
' Maybidyou welcome; for their Lives and Lands 
Had elſe been raviſh'd by each others hands : 
| You havea Kingdom here in order put, 
| Soout of frame, Chaos was nothing to'c , 
' Your very preſence doth at once difpence 
| Light, hear, life, growth, and God-like influence : 
| You gain'd commithon from the King of Kings, 
| To bring us our Redemption in your "Wings. * 
' Therefore may all the Joyes that Kingdoms want, 
| Allthar good mencan beg, or God can grant, 
| Allkindes of happineſs paſt and to come 
From the Creation, till the day of Doom, 
Fall on your Majeſty ; may every thing 
Contribute to the comforts of the King. 
And when the beauties of a4 Royal Bride 
Shall by your Sacred Arms be ſan& fd , 
May the pure power of Union ſo inflame ve, 
| That marricd Pairs may proſper when they name ye, 
| And may your Princely Progeny out-yye 
The Stars for Light and Multiplicity, 
You are a man, Sir, after Gods own Heart, 
May Stuarts Name, and Englands Crown ne're party © 4 
| bur i 
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Bur may i prove our Comfort and our Cure, 

So lons as either Sun or Moon endure ; 

May you have taithful Councellours. and all 

As Juſt as George your Loyal General : 
May Pcace Crown all, and if there eyer (pr uns 
A Prophets Spirit in a Poet's Tongue, 

May mine hit right, and all my daycs Ile ſing 

U-»on no theam bit this, God md the King. 


4 


A Protoguc to the Kino, 


Ons live the Kins in your Celeſtial Eyes 

The vertue of our late Creation lyes ; 

' Qur Re-Creation, for on Engliſh Earth, 

You are to every things a ſecond birth : 

Wemnuſt acknowledse Liberty nor Land: 

Conld come more orareful ehen your Dread Commands, 
I):d to our very ſouls; but we are ſorry 

We ſhould this Night attend on ſo much glory, 
With ſuch weak worth ; or your clear ſight engage 
To view the remnants of a ruin'd Stage; 

For doubtjng we ſhould never play agen, 

We have play'd all our Women into Men, 

Thar are of juch !arge (1ze for fleſh and bones, 
They'l rather be taken for Amazons 

Then tender Myds ; but your mercy doth pleaſe, 
Buly co paſs by as Great faults as theſe : 

It t!i's be pardon 'd we ſha!l henceforth dring 


Berrer oblations to my Lord th: King, 
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Fp4logue to the King, 


\f E have all done, if we have giv'n diſtaſte, 
Ic were much better we had done onr laſt ; 
But mighty Monarch, in your power it lies, 
And onely yours to ſave or ſacrifice : 
What we do want 1n playing, it ſhall be 
Supply'd in prayins for your Majeſty. 
| 
On a Picture of the Kings Eſcape in the Oabe. 


Ehold the King, to avoid danger's ſtroke 
Confines his Royal Body in an Oake, 
Which liv'd-uatil his Fathers Lite was done, 
Then dycd to proye a 1afety tor the Son ; 
And co us all this well-cry'd crutch imparts, 
Better truſt hollow Trees then hollow Hearts. 


On the King and Miſtris Lane on Horſebacks 


Ehold a L ady who had ance the honour 
Of havins a great Kings to wait upon her ; 
A Matchleſs Madam, Ptierics reſtorer, 


For in one man four Kingdoms rides before her; 


Thesgreat Detender (as crue Story faich) 
Of lym chat is Defender of the Faith. 
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if | On the Pile of the King on Oe bs Parliament 
Ko, Robes, | 


Fhold Kins Charles the ſecond doth preſent | | 
In Royal Robes both King and Parliament ; 7 
Which fignifies, that in thought, word, and deed, | 
The Kings and Parliament are both agreed, | | 
Whilſt Traytors Heads are mounted on that Hall | 
Where Charles the firſt did finde his final fall 
By an High Court of Juſtice, who conſent 
At once to ruine Kings and Parliament : | 
Lons livethe King, and God (in whom his truſt is). 
Preſerve his litc fre om ſuch High Courts of Juſtice. 


On Pifltres of the King and Queen, 


Wo of the brighreſt Stars that have been ſcen 
Shine 1n this glorious King and yertuous Queen, 
In whole fair ſouls all that is 500d and great 


In England, (or in Portugal ) are met ; 
And maythe Heirs of Charles and Katharine be 


The ems of all ſacceeding Soycreignty. 


On Pictures of the Ditke and Dutcheſs of . York, 


Pho!d Yorks Duke and Dutcheſs too, whoſe lives 

Are patrerhs tor good Husbandsand chaſte Wives, 
Good nature and 500d nurture too in them ' 
Make Love PP ear the greateſt Diadem : 


( 
| 


May 


| May they all ne're more ſee (as ſad beholders) 
Religions head upon Rebellions ſhoulders, 


we” 


| 
| A Prologue to the King, Auguſt 16. 1660, | 
J 


| CVre ſich a glory ſo ſerene, fo bright, 
| KIStarted from Chaos when God call'd for lishe, 
.- | For (like chat glittering birth of Beams) you do 
Tranſluminate this Weſtern world from you 
Our Saint, our Soul, our Sovereign, our Kin, | 
| We live and grow as the Sun broods the Sprins : f: 
Then (as in Loyalty oblig'd) *cis fic 

We render part of our ſmall ſtock, our Wit 
Which hath ſo long been crampt under their rage * 
Who durit not ſee cheir actions on the ſtage, 
Thar numb'd with a Rtupidity we fear 
We ſhall affault the ſoftneſs of your ear ; 
| We have been ſo perplex't with Gun and Drum, 

Look to your Hats and Cloaks, the Redcoars come. 

D' Ambois is routed, Hotſpur quits the Field, 
Falſtafſ's ont-filch'd, all in confuſion yield ; 
Eyen Auditor and Actor, what before 
Did make the Red-Bull laugh, now makes it roar : 
We curſe the miſery in which our Trade is, 
And are ſecur'd, but our magnifick Ladies + Th: 
(Thinking to *{capecthem) are torn by the Throats ky 
And (like Wine Porters) put in Petty-coats, 
Dragg'd to the X4uſe tor Plotters, | but your preſence 


DA | 
Nullities them, and gives us a new Eflence, 
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Our Ladies to be Ladies of the Lake ; 
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Till you came hither all was ſo forlorn 
We wiſh'd we had been buried, or unbofn ; 
All things were retrograde, the night and day 
Were ſhrinking to Prema Materia : 
Welivd in ſuch a ſtrange diſtorted ace 
Men durlt not ſce their | Figures on the ſtage ; 
Bur furious as the deform'd Lady was, 
W ho for revenge brake her own Looking-glaſs ; 
They crack'd our mirrour, and now none bur you, 
Dread Majeſty, can Mend or make us New. 


- CO ONE 


- AER 


A "WO 70 4 Play call'd The "FERN Ladies, played | 
in the Night by Gentlemen. 


Ou're welcome to our Ladies, and I know ; 
Moſt courteous Gallants, Ladies will pleaſe you ; | 
Though at this hour, or midnight, elſc Vle ſwear | 


Moſt of our Knights are loſt with the laſt ycar : 


Theſe creatures arc of Florence, and not ſcorn 


To ler you know they are Italians born ; [ 
Your Ladges, worthy Gentlemen, 'cis choughr : 
Love things that are far fetch't and dearly bought : ; 


Why ſhould not they who of this opinion are 
Let you love Ladies that are come ſo far ; 
It is a queſtion, and they may miſtake 


Wigch in our Engliſh broadneſs is a Whore, 
Then what are we, nay they that keep the door z | 
What are you tbo, my Maſters ? ſomething 'ris 
Fhat make your Wives thus follow you ts Ulis, 


'ed 
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A ſhrew'd ſuſpicion when our wandring Knights 
Arreſt ſtrange Ladies, and ſo late at niches ; 
Bur there's no hurt, for if they pleaſe bur Ou, 
We doubt not they”l | content your Ladtes too, 
Pray take't as "cis, the beſt we can afford, 
If we do pleaſe, why fo. Hab nav'sthe word, 
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The Epilogue, on New-Tears-Day at Night. 


ST ot mu 


\V Ith the New Year theſe Marriages besin,(in; 
Witch will be broke ere the next year come 
| Unleſs your hands do give us, al: our pains 

| In Love is loſt, it you forbid che bancs : 

| But if you grant us Licence, and appear 

Each day to ſee us thorow the whole year ; 

| Come to our Weddins, to requite your loves, 

| Shew us your hands wel fir you all with Gloves, 


F Prologue to 4 Play of mine, call'd, Love hath foand 
11s ces ; Or Diſtractions, 


| [ Know ye did expc& me, but for what, 

To fay we have a Play, the Bills ſhew that ; 
Why let's begin then, "ARE —-Bur ſome will ſay 
oe there no faults in th' Actors, or the Play 
To beg your patience for ? Yes faith, there's ſtore, 
Yetall we crave is vou'l not make 'em more. 

A very juſt petition, and "cis fit 
I think, we bear no more chen we commit z 
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195 PS HEM S. 
Y ct there are ſome, wiſe judpes, thar do ſeek 
To raiſe their laughter on what you diflike : 
The errors of the Actors, and they be 
The witty tribe of our own Quality ; 
Why letchem laugh, they paid for'c, why ſhould we 
Deprive a man of that felicity, 
That cannot help nor hurt us ; and I pray 
How ere 1t prove, don't call'c a Pretty Play : 
Let it be good or bad, that flight word pritty 
Shews the Play naught, and the deprayer witty. 
T he language 1s but low, and the invention 
No higher then a common apprehenſion, 
And (in a word) the Authours wiſh is ſuch 
You'l not deſpair, nor yet expe& too much. 


T 9e Epitoguc ſpoken by Cupid. 


Hope theſe mutual Marriages expreſs 
My opticks are reſtor'd for each diſtreſs 
The Lovers once ſuppos'd they had by me, 
I have converted to a Jubilee, 
All's happy bur my ſelf, for I poor I 
Thar figure an eternal Deity, : 
Muſt quit my glorious ſupremacy | 
To ſtand the cenſure of mortality : 
Bz curtcous to a God, then whoſe high laws 
Commands all hearts, yet now muſt bes applauſe I 
For 1t you cenſure me like ris'rous men, 
Yo ſpoil the plot and ſtrike me blinde agen : 


RS ohced 
+ 


—— 


| P () E AM y: 13 
All our diſtrations now are out of date, 
I would they were ſo too in Church and Statz; 
T hat Englands Kings and People were at reſt 
Without confoundins eithers interelt ; 
T hat jzalouſtes and fears may never more 
Let loyal hearts lie welcring in their gore ; 
That ſo the God of Love may often view 
This Ifland and preſent himſelf co yous 


4 Speech by the way of Epilogue to thoſe that word r4;e 
our of the Pit at the Red-Bull i the laſt Scene, and 
diſturb the Concluſion , by going 0n the Stagr; 
June 23. 1660, 
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Ray keep your places Gentlemen, don't rite, 
Stay and take t'other Glaſs, as Peters cryes, , 
"Tis the Cataſtrophe crowns all the ſport, . _ / 
{ warrant if you had places at Court — 
You would not part with them ſo ſuon, pray itay 
Till Grace be ſaid, and we have took away ; 
You wrong your Ladies in the nick of plealure, 
They would ſee'r out, women loye London mealure: 
| Pray keep your ſcats, let us be your adviſers, 
? Youſee (of late) what comes of early Riſers ; 
| But if your ſancy to this cuſtom tends, 
: Henceforth we'l ftady Playes thac have no ends: 
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A Prologue te the Comedy cal'd The Tamer tamed. 
une 24. 16060. « 


Enter reading of the Bull. 

He Tamer Tam d,what do the Players mean ? 

W ail we have Ryxp and Rebel inthe Scene ? 
Fun's of Safety with the righteous rabble 
Ot Apron-Pecrs, Knights of Sir eArthur's Table 2 
Sball Baxter, Hewſon, Scot, and Fox be nam'd ? 
Theſe were our Tamer 5, but I hope they*r fam'd ; 
t or thoſe were men, who (in their holy rage) 
Id things roo horrid for a civil Stage, 
U:lcs our company ſhould all comply 
Tolcave good lansnage and fpeak Blaſphemy, 

Tis Play, the Tamer tan'd. 1s Fletcbers wit, 
A man thart pleas'd all pallats, therefore fit 

And lee the laſt Scene our ; pray do not run 
Inco contuſion, till che Play be done: 
Should ſtrangers ſee you mis amons us thus, 
They would be apt to think you ſome of Us. 
Pray keep your ſeats, yon do not fit in tear 
As inthe dangerons day. 2s of Oliver; 
Ic is not now (in g00d t1M2 be it ſpoke) 
Ent the Red- Coats, Exit Hat and Cloak. 
But ſc” 4 prolp*rons change doth now attend ye, 
4 hatrhgtc who did a{front ye, ſhall defend ye. 


The Epilog ie, ſpoken by the Tamer, a Woman. 


V I licence of my Husband, I apply 


Viv {Cit tO this honour'd ſocicty, 
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{ fear I have offended the good Laws 

Of houſhold government, and siven Cauſe 

By my example (in this wilde aflay). 

For ſometo put in practice what we play ; 

And 'cauſe the Breeches now come near the make 
Of Petty-Coats, may willingly miſtake : 

"Theſe are old quarrels, and no doubr came in 
When Adam digg'd and Madam Eve did ſpin. 
They'r ne're the honeſter for chat, the crime 
Of bold Rebellion is older then Time. 

The breach of truſt is 01d; rhe breaca of Laws, 
Murther of Kings, witneſs the good Old Cat{ſe, 
But we exhibit co your Approbartion, 

Not che Rebell:on but the Reformation. 


A Prologue to introduce the firſt Woinan that came to 


on the Stage in the FTASD, cal”'d The Moor of 


Venice, 


Come, unknown to any of the reſt 
To tell you news, I ſaw che Lady dreſt ; 
The Woman playes to day, miſtake me not, 


; No Man in Gown, or Page in Petcy-Coar ; 
- A Woman to my knowledse, yet I cann't 
(If I ſhould dve) make Afidavis on't. 
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Do you not twitter Gentlemen ? I know 

! You will be cenſuring, do't fairly chough ; 
"T1s potlible a ver cuous vioman may 

| Abbor all ſorts of looſ-neſs, and yer play ; 
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Play on the Stare, where all ey83 arc upon her, 
Shall we count that a crime France calls an honour ; 
In other Kingdoms Husbands ſafely truſt 'um, 
The difference lies onely in the cuſtom ; 

And let it be our cuſtom I adviſe, 

I'm ſure this Cuſtom's better then th Excite. 

And may procure us cuſtom, hearts of flint 

Will melt in pathon when a woman's in. 

But Gentlemen you that as judges fit 

In the Star-Chamher of the houſe the Pic , 

Have modeſt thoughts of her, pray do not rut 
To cive her viſits when tne Play is done, 

With dam me, your moſt humble Seryant Lady. 
Slice knows theſe things as well as you it may be : 
Not a bitthere dear Gallants,ſhe doth know: 

I icr own delerts, and your temptations too. 

But to the point, in this reforming age 

We have intents to civilize the Stage. 

Oar women are defe@ive, and fo {iz'd 

You'd think they were ſome of the Guard diſguiz'd ; 
For (to ſpeaktruth) men a, that are between 
Forty and titty, Wenches of fifteen ; _ 

With bone ſo large, and ncrye ſo incomplyant, 
When you call Deſdemena, enter Giant ; 

We ſhall purge every thing that is unclean, 
Laſcivious, ſcurrilous, imptons or obſcene ; 

And when we've pur all things in this fair way 
8arebines humſelt may come to ſee a Play. 
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Epilogue. 


Nd how d'ye like her,come what is't ye drive at, 
She's the ſame thing in publick as in priyate ; 
As far from being what you call a Whore, 
As Deſdemona 1njur'd by the Moor ? 
Then he that cenſures her in ſuch a caſe 
Hath a ſoul blacker then Othello's face : 
But Ladies what think you, for it you tax 
Her freedom with diſhonour to your Sex, 
She means to at no more, and this ſhall be 
No other Play but her own Tragedy ; 
She will ſubmit to none but your commands, 


And take Commitſion onely from your hands, 


A Prologue to the Poor mans Comfort. 
Enter reading the T'#le, May 28. 1661. 


He Poor man's comfort, this Title ſome will ſay 
Is fitter for a Pray'r-book, then a Play ; 
And ſome may cenſure who are Democraticks, 
The times will change,Players are turn'd Phanaticks; 
And the Red Bull where ſports were wont to be, 
Is now a Meeting-houſe, would *ewere for me 
A good full Meetins-houſe, we ſhould not be 
Contrivers of a new Fifth-ſonarchy, 
And charge up for King Fudas : no, the very 


Plain truth is chis, we meet bur ro be merrr ; 


SS. T lion 
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Then do you judge what pitty 'tis that we 
Should every day want merry company ? 
Surcly che faulr 1s ours, or yours, or both, 
J.ct us conlider where it lyes: in troth 
You will appear moſt guilty I'm afraid, 
'T is a full houte chat makes a Play well play'd: 
A numcrous preſence doth at once infpirc 
Actor and Auditor with mutual hre : 
Therctore pray meet, come as you do to tothicr, 
If not for iis, Yerto meet one another. 
Lur let me tec? what was I going to ſay ? 
O! ts 40Ut the Litle of the Play. 
The gr-at man's Comfort is above my MEFS 
7 he Merchant's Comfort is a Ship full franghr, 
The Plow man's Comfort isa Field well till'd, 
Our Peor man's Comfort is a Houle well fill'd; 


March 16. 1661. 
An Advent tothe Kings C Or 0NATLOM.- 


Et all your hearts be fill'd with joy, 
Kings Charles his Coronation Day 
Is coming on, let every thing 
T hat fears God and Honours the King, 
Advance their ſpirits, and expreſs 
A Royal loyal TT hankfulnels : 
That man that was by dangers toſt 
CO. place ro place, and almoſt loſt. 
He that 41d {cape an Armics {troke , 
And inade a Kingdom of an Oak, 


The 
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The Royal ORPHANT that was fed 
Witch ſorrow, and with borrow'd bread : 
He whom his Subje&s would contound 
And crucihe, ſhall now be Crown'd. 

Then let all ſouls for ſuch falvarion. 

Cry up King Charles his Coronation. 


On the Day. 


—_ lappy day (long wiſh'd by ſome) 


By God's appointment, now is come, 
In which our joytul eyes ſhall ſee 
King Charles adorn'd with Majeſty, 


And He who livd a life like Fob 


Shall now with Crown, Scepter, and Globe, 
With peaceful ſeed aſcend his Throne, 
And every man ſhall haye luis own : 

The Functo, Oliver, and Rump 
T hat turn'd up all the Xnavyes for Trump, 
Are totally difloly'd, and we 

Are Subjedts to true Majeſty. 

Then ler us all with one conſent 

Pray for the good Old Government, 
Under whoſe power we may encreaſe 

In Truth and Treaſure, Eaſe and Peace ; 
And Children yet unborn ſhall live ro ſay, 
TT his was the happy Coronation Day. 
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Aſter the Coronation, 


He joytul dayes are come, and we 
Obtain our ancient Liberty, 
Religion rules, Rebellion rots, 
We ſleep ſecurely without plots ; 
Our Lives are ſafe, our Laws are trce, 
White-Ilall's a Court of Equity. 
We are fecur'd from T yrants Swords, 
Matignant, and ſuch Canting words 
Are out of date, Phanatick, broods 
That preach't away yourLands andGoods, 
Are pur to ſilence, and we fear 
Na forgeries at Weſtminſter. 
Would you know how all this comes round, 
Take't in four words, King Coarles is Crown'd ; 
Since it 15 fo, Ict every thins 
Praiſe God, and ſay, Long live the King, 


A Letany delivered, Jan, 1. 1659. to a Friend a: 
a New-Tears Gift. 


From Al, and more thets Tf have written liere, 
I wiſh protc&tion to you this New Year, 


Rom thoſe who for ſelf-ends wonld All betray, 
From thoſe new Sarnts that piſtol when they pray; 
Fron flatterins features wich inf2rnal ſouls, , 

From Retormation, ſuch as pull'd down Pars ; 


From 
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From Church-land purchaſers, from Town betrayers, 


| From Weaving Preachers, and Extemp're Prayers , 


From blood,and ſomething elſe that Icouid tell ye on, 
From Pulpit blaſphemy and bold Rebellion ; 

From new falſe Teachers which betray the old, 
From thoſe that turn the Goſpel into Gold : 

From that black Pack where Clubs are alwaycs trump, 
From bodies Politick, and from the Rump ; 

From thoſe that ruine where they ſhould repair, 
From thoſe that cut oft heads inſtead of hair ; 
From twelye moneths Taxes and abortive Vores, 
From chargeable Nurſe children in Red Coats ; 
From ſuch as ſell their ſouls to fave their Surms, 
From City Charters that make heads for Drums , 
From City Saints whoſe Annagram is Stains, 
From plots, and being choak*d with our own chains ; 
From zeal that wants both Pfrety and Knowledge, 
From the hot Diſputants in gs un Colledge ; 

From Coblers which aſcend to Council Tables, 
From dens of thieves, fromChurches turn'd toStables, 
From theſe and ten times more like to enſue, 

We humbly pray, Good Lord deliver you, 


On 4 view of the Rebels Arms, 


Cons are crucify'd, the Organ which 
In brisht: Cathedrals {oar'd a lofty pitch, 
Are now D-moliſl 'd by ſuch men /ſtranse Riddle) 


 Whointheroomferty pl the Croſs and Fiddle. 
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On Independency. 


— 4 


; A N Independent is a Maggot bred 6, -., .. .. 
In fly-blown brains of, | xespvreman hcad 


— _——_ 


On the Att againſt Cock-matches , the next ſucceeding, | 
their putting down of Church-Marriages. 
\ Hen Wedlock was pull'd down by powerful 
hand, = | 


We might well gueſs Cock-matches would not 
not ſtand. 


On the Feſuite and Puritan. | 


He Jeſuite and Puritan preyail 
 & In ſpoil, like Sampſon's Foxes tail to tail. 


Another, 


He Jeſuite and Puritan are two, 


4 Who under the beſt names molt miſchicf do: 


Repre- 


CC 
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| Repreſentations 1n Parts to be 
Ebel Sung, and Acted, 


as they i been often times 
witl: great applau ſeperfor -med 


before the Lord Major and 
the Sherifts of London. 


An Eclogue, or Repreſentation in four Parts , compoſed 
for the Lord XAajor, Sir Tho. Allen, and Sung 
by the City Muſuck,, Decemb. 18th. 1659, 


The Preſenters, 


Love, Plenty, Truth, and Courage, 
Love. Y hononr'd Lord and Lady, 

May that great hand that made ye 
Supply this cheer 

From year to year, 

; And may no ſtrength degrade ve. 


Tyiith, 1 


JO PBSEMS 


we 


Truth, T am.a bold intruder, 
Which makes meſcem the ruder ; 
Bur the City 1s 
Much us'd to this 
Since civil War ſubdu'd her. 


Plenty. We are no Lance-preſadoes, 
No Basket-hilt Brayadoes ; 
When you know our Names 
You'l love our fames; 
We deal not in Gtanadoes. 


Tove. We come not to invade ye; 
Or ſubtly co perſwade ye ; 

Truth, Tam Truth (ina word) 
Plenty, Iam Plenty, my Lord, 
Loye. AndI am Loye my Lady. 


Chorus. 


1. Let Buft-coat and Feather 
2. Go drummins together : 
All. We tearnot the force of Inyaſion. 
2. The Voice and the Lute 
1. Makes a better diſpute, 
All, Love hath the beſt art of perſwaſion, 


Plenty. But ſtay, methinks our Melody is dull, 
We want a voice to fill the Chorus full. (wonder, 
Love, Truth,where 1s Peace, (Truth) hec abſence is no 


For Peace and Truth have been long time aſunder : 
Where 


—_ 


" 


- 
JI 
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\V here is ſhe gone ? we'l hawl her in with Cables. 
Loye. Peace ſeldom gocs where Churches are madc 
Stables. 
Truth. Peace never comes amonsſt thoſe ſad diſaſters, 
Into that Land where Seryants beat their Maſters : 
- Plenty. Peace ſeldom into ſuch confuſion comes 
Where City Charters are made heads for Drums. 
(dye for, 
Love, Peace loves good men, that profeſs what they'l 
Not ſuch as make Coyenants ſtand for a Cipher. 
(againſt Brother, 
Truth. Peace ne're comes where Brother doth fight 
Nor where Proteſtations driye ous one another. 
(true friends, 
Plexty, Peace knows that the Sword men will ne're be 
For Collonels like Coblers are awl for their ends ; 
She never appears, (thoush ſhe very much pitty ) 
Where a bunch of Bandolecrs are the keycs of a City. 
Lore, When wiſdom's wanting, 
Truth, Andzeal is canting, 
Plenty, Then rage is ranting, 
All. And Peace lycs panting. 
Chorus together. 
Then blame not the words of our Tonsue or ourPen, 
We ſhall ne're hold our peace till we get her agen : 
For Love, Truth, and Plenty muſt quickly decay, 
| As experience will tell ts when Peace 1s away : 
Love. But now Peace 1s Sone 
| And hath left us alone, 
What other toundation can we build upon 


Truth, L-= 
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Truth. Let courage come rule. 


Plen. I tear he's t00 cool. (tool. 
Love. If helcave Love and Plenty,and Truth, hee's a 


Truth, Can tury out-braye him ? 


'Tis Traththat muſt ſaye him ; 
Gocall him : (Plen,) I can not;the Prentices haye him. 


Love. Go tell him our need, 


Our Libertics bleed, (ſpced. 
And ſay that my Lord doth command him with 
Plen At that word he comes.” _ Enter Cotrage. 


Courage. Boyes beat up your drums, 

Are Sword-men abroad, and we picking of crums ? 
Have we the bold Valour, the Wealth, and the Wt, 
And ſhaltwe be ſhallowly cheated of it ? 

Truth, Plenty, and Love, you all are well met, 

In honeſter Cauſes ye ne*re ventur'd yet ; 

We ſerve a brave Maſter, who for publick 5 00d 
Will hazard his Fortune, his Fame, and his Blood : 
Let Love, Truth, and Courage, and Plenty endeavour 
| To wait on his perſon, and ſerve him tor eyer. 
Then let every voice like a well skill'd Mnfician 
Diſcover the progreſs of Pride and Ambion. 


Courage, 


T he haſeſt condition 
Is Pride and Ambition, 7 
It rifles and {tifles 
True Love. and Allegiance, 
*Tis never contented 
Till T ime hath contented _ 


To 


— 


To take off and ſhake off 
The bonds of Obedzence; 
Be: - 4 
Tt was a ſhrew'd weed in 
The Garden of Eden 
It drew out and threw out 
| Poor Eve and her Adam. 
*T was one of the ſtrange ills 
T hat caſt down the Angels 
So ſteep and ſo deep Sh 
That no meaſure can fxydom. 
Plenty. 
It is but a ſad fort of finnins 
And ends with a terrible taſte, 


Ir ſhews like a Saint in beginning, 


Bur looks like a Devil ar laft. 
Love. 
Ambition ſtrikes every thing dumb 
That dams up the way of her hope; 
[c often doth aim at a Kingdom, 
And frequently ends in a Rope. 


Chorus. ' (alters, 


Al. Then fince bold ambitron doth work ſuch diſ- 
Why ſhould we be Monſters in hope to be Maſters ; 
Thyc City ſhall hold our in ſpight of all weather, 
Where Conſczence and Courage are coupled togethery 
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SSA SSERSRN ASHE 
EET DET EEE 


The Cheaters Cheated. 
A Repreſentation in four parts to be Sung , Nim. Fil- 
cher, Wat, and Moll , made for the Sheriffs of 
London. 


Exter Nim. a Cheat at one door, and Filcher his 
fellow at the other, 


TOod morrow feltow Filcher, 
What, do we fink or ſwim ? 
Thou look'ſt ſo like a Pilcher ? 
Filch. Good morrow fellow V1, 
The Devil's xn vur deſtiny, 
I cannor get a pluck. 
wNim, No, ſurely 1f che Deyil were in'c 
We ſhould haye better luck. 
2. 
714, What Star is my direCtor, 
I am in ſuch a (lace ? 
N#3. Nay, preche brother Heior 
Do not fall out wich Fate ; 
Far we are fortunes Minions; 
And fight under her banner, 
tT'is the is Queen of allche world. 
Z+., A miſchief light upon her, 


Vem. 


. No 


nw] 


A 
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j 
) 3- 
No money 15 reyeal'd yet, 
I wonder where it lingers ? 
| Nim. The Souklier hath conceal'd it; = 
"Tis faſt in iron fingers ; 1] 
From whence if we could ger ic 
By fury or by fraud : | 
We had as good attempt to pick | 
; 
| 


LT 1 


The Pocket of a Baud, 


Filch. Your roaring Cavalicy 
Who when he had the Chinx;, | 
Would baavely domineer | 
In diceing, drabs and drink : 
Go ask him now for money 
And he hath none at all, |; 
Bur cryes *cis in my Compring-houle. | 
In Haberdaſhers-Hall. | 


5- 
Nim. Our fly Trappanning crade 
Maintain'd with ſo much fury, : 
Is openly bewray'd 4. 
Both by the Judge and Jury ; # 
For Lawyers have ſo many quirks, | 
And are ſuch curious skanners, 
Fhar they grow cunninger then we, 
And dotrappan Trappanners. 
0, 
Fil. Our dyceins Trade is down t00. 
For when we 44 begin 
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By drilling wayes to draw 
A yonger Brother in 
The Souldier falls upon us 
And proves the beſt ProjeQor. 
Xim. Faith eyery Red-coat now can make 
A puppy of a Hector. 
7. 
Enter Wat, 4 Weft Countrey-man, 
Fil, Stay prethe who comes here, 
Nim. A caping Countrey Clown, 
Fil. Look how the flave doth Rare . 
Nim. He's newly come t0 town. 
Filch. He gazeth in the air as it 
The sky were full of Rockets ; 
L er's fleece him. (Nim.) But how fhall we Set 


His hands out of his pockets ? 
= 


Fil, Let me alone for that : Ilately bought a glaſs. 


Wherein all ſeyeral colours may 
Be ſeen that eyer was, 

It held vp thus with both hands, 
N:m. A pretty new defron, 

This trick will ferch his fingers out ; 
Fiich. And hey then in go mine, 


9. Tune changeth. 


Tat. Our Taunton den is a dungeon, 
And mn cham slad cham here, 
This vamous zitty of Lungeon 
Iz v-orth all #777orhcpoabere © 


tr 


# 4 b 
FS. 
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'They zay they wear Chains and Scarlets, 


FREMS. 3 
In Wagons, in Carts, and in Coaches 
Che never did yet zee more horſe, 


The Wenches do zhine like Roches, 
And as proud as my fathers yore horſe, 


I ©, 


Che never zince che was able 
To keep my vathers voulds, 
Did ever zee ſuch a ſtable 
| Os thick a thing called Popl: : 
A Mczle ina red Jacket 
Had like to have knack me down, 
Becauſe che'd undertake it 
Held all the beaſt in the Town YT, 


IT. y 
Clram come to zee my Lord Major, 
And thickas do hang the Thieves, 


Cli've forgot what vine neames they are , 
(A meazie on them) the zhreeves, 


And vollow d by many Guardiants, 
Cl'ave loſt the neams of the Varlets, 
A miſchicf on them, the Serjeants, 
; I2. 'v 
And now clull. walk my ſtations 'F 
Toevery place in Fown, F 
Che mean to buy new vaſhons, 
Iche have above fifty pound ; 
Cac took't away from varher 
When he was 5ona Y.Cid: 


D Cham 


M44 
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{2m come away the rather 
'Cauſe ch'ave got a wench with childe. 


13. 
ich, I] he Rainbow never knew Tune cange. 
Chg Colours as are here, Filcher and 


ii, Herc's Purple, Green and Blew, Nim.iookng 
{i at.Zooks what have they gor there. in the glaſse 
ood morrow Maſter, what d'ye cal't, | 
ch, Good morrow good man clot. 
75'at, Nay vaith vine Gallant there y*are out 
My Neame 15 honeſt Mat. 
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, i'le ſhew thee ſuch a ſlight that 
Thou ne're ſaw'ſt honeſt Wat, 
dS; cicher by day nor night yet. 

Fat. Yyaith ch'ud laugh at Thar. 


7;1. Heretake this glaſs into thy hand 
And hold it to thy eve, 


Thou there wilt ſee mare colours than 
A Dyar can deyite, 


; 
. T cannot zee a _ our yt, 
<1 Thou doſt not hold it high, 
3\at, Che hav't, che ha't, ch'ay got it now, 
Nim. ltaith and fo have I. (Sreen, Picks hu 


53"at. Here's black, and blew, and gray,and Pocker, 
And orange=tauny, white ; 


And now Ich ave lolt all agen. Filch. picks 
Fi!, In troth y*arc in the right; rother Pocket. 
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16. Now 


CUE MS. 33 


T6. 
Now prethe tell me honeſt Wat, 
How dot thou like my glaſs 
_ Wat. Itis the vitteſt year yvaith 
That e're was brought to paſs 
And if that thou wilt ſ pare it 
Chill give thee money down. 


Fil, I will have nothing for ir feels in's 
Chill give chee halt a a Crown, | pocket, 
17. 


Yvarh cham very willing. 
Nim. You ſhall not do itnow, 
Togive thee your zhilling, 
Filch. *Tis more then you can do. Afige. 
Ntm, Farewel good Wat, thou ſhalt not pay, 
Good morrow Gentlemen ; ; 
at. Chill get me gone vcr vear that they 
Zhould get my olaſs agents Exit Wat. 


I8. Tune change, 


Fil, Quick let us ſhare 
For fear of apprehen{ton. 
Nim. Guſinan could ne're 
Compare with this invention. 
Fil. That ruſtick Clown 
Hat! brought a happy harveſt, 
Nim. Lay your Money down. 
Fil, My purſe 15 at your fervice 
Crown tor Crown, 
D 4 Ig. Ni, 
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N:m. Open the Purſe, 
Our Ship of Fortune ſail's in't. Open it. 
Fil, Oh heavy curſe + 1 
It nath nothins but naijs in't. 
N:m. Ne're men till now 
Were gull'd by ſuch a Coſtard ; 
Fil, If we meet I vow 
Wee'l bang the bacon baſtard 
black and Slew. 
20. Open the 
Unlock that font other, 
Ler's enter by degrees in't. 
Nim. A pox upon't, 
There's nought but bread and cheeſe in't, 
Fil. Come let's depart 
And drink a Saxon Rumkin. 
N:m. Iam vext at heart, 
But if I ſpare the Bomktn, 
Hang me for't. Excunt. 


Enter Mol Medlar Sola, with a Basket. 
T une changeth, 


Sorldiers fight and HeGtors rant on 
Whilſt poor Wenches go to rack, 
Who would be a wicked wanton 
Onely tor Suppers, Songs, and Sack, 
To cndure the alteration 
Of theſe times that are ſo dead 3 
= | 'T lis 
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Thus to lead a long vacation 
| Without Money, Beer, or Bread. 
| 22+ 
Farewel Bloomsberry and Sodom, © 
Lukeners-lane and Turnbull-ſlreet., 
Woe was me when firſt I crod 'em 
With my wilde unwary feer. 
I was bred a Gentlewoman, 
But our family did fall 
When the Gentry's coin grew common, 
And the Souldicrs ſhar'd it all. 
23. 
I was ſure nnto a He&or 
Who hath baſely broke his vow, 
Would I had a sood projector 
That would well ſupport me now. 
Who comes here ? what fimple Thumkin, E#t- Wat. 
Oh ! I gueſs him by his coat, 
T his is ture ſome Countrey Bumkin, 
Now 'tis time to change my note. 


24. Tune chang- 
I can dance, andI can fins cth, ſhe ſing- 
I am good at either, eth and dan- 
And 1 can do the tother thing ch, 
When we get together. 
25, 


I have lately loſt my dear, 
"T was a holy Brother ; 
If he do nor meet me here 
I faith Ile ger another: 


Parr I . _- 


20. 
T can nimbly come aboye, 
I can tumble under, 
And If I do but like my Love, 
Wat. What YVary's that is yonder * 
| 27 
"Tis a dainty dancing Girle, 
ZLhee would make me gladder, 
Her yace doth zyne like mother of Pearl, 
chould chuſe no more and chad her. 


28. 


Mol. A Dutch-man loves his Pipe and Can. 


A Jew doth like a Turk well, 
But I could hug a Countrey-Man, 
For he will do his work well. 
29. 
Citizens are full of flight, 
They will cog and flatter ; 
But a Countrey-man will do me right, 
"at, Che lons now to he at her. 
JO. 
Good morrow Miſtris Trip and goc, 
Ato!. My Sooner I take It, 
{ love you Sir, (Wat) Chill love thee 
And vayth chil vezc thy Jacket. 
31. 
fol. Whar's thy name, come tell me ti1ir 
Thou ſhalc be my Jewel ? 
Wat. Why zom vorzooth do call me Wat, 
Bu: my neame 1s Water-Grae!, 


4 a Pre- 


I 


Y 


* 


LiF 

3% 
Prethe zay, and ben't avrayd, 
Art not thou a Pedlar ? | 


Mol, 1live cloſe by in Tickle Yard, 
My name is ary Medlar. 


Wat. Then zweet Mol come buſs thy Wat, Wo: 
Let us twain be merry : 

ol. I could nimbly dance, bur chat 
My Basket makes we weary. 
Wat, Give it me, chi!l dance a Spring, 


Che have no veayer Lurden? He takes ? 
Mcl. If thou wilt dance, then I will ſins, her Bas- 
And thou ſhalt bear the Burden. ket, 
35. 

Wat. A match, a match, it's well a vine, Both dance 

We both zhall make ſome zc1ff on'c. to their 
Mol. Unleſs thy feet keep pace with mine own fing- 

Thoul'r quickly haye ynough on'c. ing. ; 
36. | 


at. Well don Moll, (Moll) "tis well done Wat, 
Wat. Chill do it to arittle, 

40l. Bur I have too much ſtrain' d my throat, 
I prethe fins a little, She doth 


37. dance eff. 


| Wat. Fa la lalaliera lo 
This 1s pretty prancins, 
Vewillgo to Tickle Yard f 
hen we have done dancing. | 


38. Now 
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38. 
Now che think clay vetcht it up 
Zing alittle Mary, 
We will gulge a merry zup, 
Zhugpar and Canary. 


3 9: 
Thou doſt dance and make no noiſe Turns about 
ZhallI curn and kiſs thee ? and miſſeth 
Prethe let me hear thy yoice. her. 
Hoop where the Devil 1s ſhe * 
40. 


Zhe hath lefc me all alone 
Here to mum and mas it. 
But yvaith it zhe be so0n 
Ich chill keep her Basket. 
41. 
Here's good vyortune come to me 
Ina merry minuit, 
Now chill puttne down and zee 


Whac zhec have gotten 1n 1t. 
42. Tune changeth, he 


Oh ! wo, wo, what zhall chee do, ſets down the Bas- 
Che con no know which way to g0 ket and looks 171 1t. 
With thick whore here and her yyne zons, 
Che have a bore h:r burden too long ; 
Che may curſe the occaſton that e're cite came here, 
Would che were agen in Zomerzet-zhere. 
42. Pulls a Childe 

O ! Lunseon Ich cham undone out of the 
Cliave a brunse0n a daughter orazon, Basket. 

'T ck 
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| T har a zure it was got by zome zarzhant. Huſhes it, 
t 


[- 
[, 


Thick a jewel hath me beguil'd, 
Water Gruel muſt now veed the childe, 
Ich chud neyer be zorry,bur vind it a place 


If che had now but good ſtore of Larzhant ; 
It looks Tory rory,and zmells zo of Mace, 


44+ carries it 
Goodman zhreeve ze, look on the yace to the men, 
Vor a believe me it may be your own caſe, then to the 
Honeſt vree men Ich cham balely begeld, women. 
Good a woman hold but the cheld, 


And chill bring ye zom gold 1n a Casket, 
Thick all are hard hearted both women and men, 
Che muſt march with my yourh in a Basket, Pats it :n 


agen to the 
45 Basket 
and Exite 
Fnter Filcher and Nim. Tune changes 


Fil, We ſhall ne're have [lucky minuit, 
None of our deſigns will hit , 
Vim. Some ill Planet fare is in it, 
Fortune makes a fool of wit : 
All our feats 
Are hmple cheats, 
And deſtiny will have it fo: 
F:/, There's nothing hits 


Bur with thoſe wits , 
F hat cheat Cum Priyilegio. 


Chil bur ſtep here hard by, *ctis but home to Taunden, 
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Nim. The holy drum 
And godly gun 
Are now the onely Engines that 
Make Pimp and Whore 
And He&or poor, 
_ And wiſe mendo they know not what. 
| - = ge 
Fil, {All our joyful dayes do leave us; 
Nim, Never were ſuch times as theſe, 
Fil. Every Bumkin ean deceive us (cheeſe, 
Nm, With hob-nails (F:l.) and with bread and 
Ni, Though we miſt it 
He confeſt it | 
T har he brought ap fifty pound, 


Nt, Where he did it 
How he hid it | 
Is the plot that may be found. 
Filch, If we meet him 
We will fit him. 
Nim. Hark I here one coming in 
Very pleaſant They retreat to 
'Tis the Peaſant ſeveral corners, 
Filch, Now let's to'our guards agen. 
Tune changeth 
Enter Wat with a little Trunck on 4 ſtick hanging at 
his back. 
47s 


ry apt fa; 


Now farawel! Lungeon Iche may zing, 
{Chill no more here until the next ſpring, 
___ Chave 


Clave pur en ſecurity yor the a= 
Which no body can __ 
48. 
Che did a veat in Zomerzet-Zhere 
Which vyorſt me ar virit to zce vaſhons here, 
Ich cham out of the vrying pan into the vere, 
Che either muſt burn or VrFe. 


49- 
In pluſh and 1n zatten a yynely wrought, 


el] Ich chave laid out forty pound every groart. 
acl Fil, 1 want a filk Waſtcoat,(Nim.)lI lack a pluſh Coat, 
IVat, Ch have purtene all in « Trunk, 


50. Fil. comes 4- 
Here's zilk and 501d, and zilver ſtrings, } lone to Wat. 


Here's Gloves, {11k Hozen, Points, a Rings. 
Fil. Stand (Wat.) what are you ( F!l.) Lay down your 
things, 


Why zure the Meazle is drunk: 

WEIS > 

- 0] What would ye doo a poor Conntrey man, 

Nim, Firſt lay down your Trunk, you thall know 

more-anon : 

WY LCL And a very vine way to have my Trunk gone: 

| Filch. Do fo or Ile xnock thee down. 
F2. (it man 

Wat, Nay vaith good man Gentle fince ch' have zcen 

Chill lay it down there, andit che can win tir 

Thou zhalt have my Frank and all char 1s int : 
'Twill colt aboye vorty pound, 

ge $3. Fc. 
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5 3« 
Fil. T'lhaye as much blood as thy heart Filch.draws 


can afford. and fights. 


Wat. Thou cowardly knaye, wile thou vight with a | 


zword ; 
But Gnce * tis but one, Ich che care not a Toa 


And what do you think of another. =MNim. draws; 


| 54- 
Nim, This Rapier I thorow thy body will run, 
Wat. Ud zooks there's no vighting with rwo Exit, 


agen one, Wat. 
Ich che rather will cruſt to my legs and be gon, 


Fil. Why now gramercy brother. 


55s SH 
Nim, The raſcal already is run out of ſight, 
Fil, His hands are vile heavy, (Nim.) His legs are as 
light, 
The Pluſh for a Jacket, I claim as my right, 
Fil, Which really I deny. 
For was it not I that proy'd the Projector, {(refor. 


Nim. But if this 900d ſword had not been your Pro- 


The clown would have made you a pittiful Hector, 
And beaten you. (Fi.) Sirra ye lye. 


My force hath been try'd againſt Caſtles and Towers. 


The prize as 1t JtEs 1 equally ours, 
Let victory make it our mine or yours, 
Nez. I grant it with all my heart, They fight, 


Enter Moll. 
58. What 


_— 


MF, Wy rey 


hos) pq 


4) 


Le, 


58. : 
. What mad men are theſe ! pray what do you 
mean, 
never did ſee ſuch a ſorrowful ſcene z 
Nay ſweet Mr. Fi!cher ( Fr.) (tand further ye Quzan, 
1'le make the proud Ratlcal fmart. 
59. (Out ? 
Mol. You alwayes were friends, what makes ye tall 
Pray tell me true, what is the quarrel about ; 
Nim. This duel will ſuddenly ed all the doubt : 
Al. Vie tuffer between your ſwords. They make 
paſſes. 
C0. Moll zs 
E're ſuch a kind couple of HeGors as yee between, 
S:1a!] {quabble and quarrel for Paddington-tree, 
ud: Filcher, Tom Nim, be counlel'd by me, 
Deliyer your Cauic in words, 
Ot. 
You know that the Law againſt Duels is high : 
Nim, T hat Rodomontado there gaye me the lye, 
Mol. Pray do but conlider that Tybury 1s nigh ; 
Nm, Thar very word cools my wrath. 
02. 

For my own parc I onely would live by my Trade, 
Fil, The Bargain becwixt us muſt end by the blade - 
Aol. Pray let me but know the conditions ye made, 

Ile jadse ic berween ye both. 
03, 
Fil, We tell yon then how the quarrel did riſe, 


+ his tellow and I have rook a rich prize, . 
L Nin, 


LAS DDALY 
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Nim. And now he denies me my ſhare in'c.(Fil.)he lies, 
We agreed that che ſword ſhould decide it. 
04 
This Trunk 1s well furniſhed as e*re it can hold, 
Wich filk and with velvet, with falyer and gold. 
Mol. Turn't all into money, and when it is fold, 
You equally may divide it. 
05. 
But firſt what aſſurance have you when you win it, 
*T'is worth all chis danger(N:im.) We yer have not ſeen 
Why chen let us open't and ſee what is in it, 
That ey'ry thing may be ſhown. 
66. 
Nim. AA match, let her break the Trunk open and ſee. 
Mol. It may be by this means you'l ſooner agree. 
Fil. Faith open't or ſhut 1t *tis all one to me, 


I vow Ile have all or none. Mol opens 
67. The trunk. 

Aol. Then look on your barsain, you both are be- 
ouil'c, Mol takes 


Pray tell me if this be the velvet three pil'd, our the 
Is this igur'd ſatten? (Nim.)I vow 'cis a child. childe, 
You ſwore you'd have all or none. 
68. 
Fil, Ile ſtand to my bargain, for I will have none. 
Ntm, What ? can you ſo iuddenly alter your tone. 
Ms. Come kiſs it and love it, for faith 'tis your own. 
Remember when we were alone. 
69, 
For thus pretty Babe I haye ſhed many ſhowers, 
And 


gp ol | 
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And ſuffer'd a thouſand diſconſolate hours, 
As ſure as "tis mine, I'm certain its yours, } 
I neyer knew Man but you. } 


70. 
Fil. Theſe Projedts to me are Riddles and Charms, | 
How came the child hither ? (2491.) For fear of worſe | 
harms, 
I left it even now in a Countreymans's arms, 
A fellow that I never knew. 
I. 
*T was left to be loſt though the plot would not hit, 
I never could ſee you to tell you of it, 
A Countrey-man brought ir. (F:,) A pox of his wit, 
I would I were rid of my life, 
©; . 
Mol, Before I knew Filder I was a pure Naid, 
* | Pray do but Remember the Contra& we made ; 
| Youſaid you would wed me, and live by your trade, ' 
Fil, Vle preſently make thee My Wite. 


Þ oe Re” + 


Mol. For all the worlds wealth I will ne're be a whore. 
Fil.I'le purchaſe new Credit upon an old ſcore. ; 
Nem. lle deal in theſe damnable courſes no more, | 
All, We every one will mend, 

74e 
| Fil, I neyer will quarrel, or ſwagger and roar, PF 
Nim, Then make the poor Simpletons pay all the ſcore, | 
Mol, 1 never will do as I have done before. 


All. We eyery one will mend, | 
Exeunt. 


| 2 Enter 
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Enter Wat Solus. 


OT 
75s T:tne change. | 


Ch' have overcome my yoes, 
And Watty now is vree ; 
Ic 1s8no zin to couzen thole, 
That would have cheated me : 
76. 
Had che but met with one, 
Che had not been o'remaſter'd ; 
Ich che wonder what they thought upon, 
when they did vind the Baſtard. 
17 
Did eyer vellow vinde 
Zuch zimple zots as theſe, 
To leave my fifty pounds behinde, 
And ſteal my Bread and Cheeſe : 
78. 
Thelſe zitty theeyes are fool'd, 
T hat meant to do me hurt, 
The Meazles could not vind my gold, 
che knittne in my zhurt , 
79. 
Ich che cannot chuſe but zmile, 
That men who can talk lattin, 
Zhould be zuch fools to take a Child 
Vor velvet, zilk, and zatten : 
80. 
Pat Prige will have a vall, 
The Proverb zaich as much 


Now 


- 
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Now how do you my Meaſters all, 

Ich cham com to laugh a touch. 
31. 

God bleſs my Lady Zhreeve, 
And all that noble pack; 

Cli'am almoſt dead with grief, 
Che want a cup a zack. 

82. 

God zave my mealter too, 
And zend him to live lons ; 

Vaych now cla nothing 21ſe to do, 
Chill zing a merry zong. 


A Song on the twelve Companies, 
SZ. 
He other day among many papers, 
Che vown'd a vine zons of thie' Merchants and 
Drapers, (ners, 
The Grocers, the Goldſmichs, the Taylors and Skin- 
And many z 1ch vinical zinners. 
1 Mercers. 84, 
The Mercer yirſt a vine dapper blade is, 
Hezells yee zoft zattin, and yery well paid 1s ; 
He makes his Co nmodity cover the Ladies, 
£0 zoft and zweet his Trade is. 
2. Grocers. $5 
\Þ he Grocer layes his zhagscred baits, 
le loves to have ls zhip zail in the Straits ; 
He deals tor fw2:t Almonds, Prunelly's, and Dates, 
W':th Lad:es as '15!:t as his weights, 
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3- Drapers, 86. 
The Drapers next in my fancy doth hover. 
It is the heſt Trade berwixe Barwich and Dover ; 
Bur when lus zhort Y ird the women diſcover, 
They will have a handtul over. 

4. Fiſkmongers. ET. 

And no: nave at the Fi, ITHDE POers Jacket, 
Ic proves a 500d trade as the Taverns do make it : 
But ot ali cuc vin inthe zea chil undertake it, 
He'd rather have a virsia naked. 

. Goldſmiths. $8. 
The Goldſmiths ſtall will make met» ſtop, 
For Goldſmiths-Hall hath been a great prop ; 
Of all the rich myſteries this is the top, 
The Tower was a Goldſmith*s zhop. 

6. Merchant-Taylors. 89. 

The Merchant-Taylors may not be outed, 
His Calling hath been e're zince Adam was routed: 
A zuit makes a Gallants wealth nor to be doabred, 
That is but a Beggar withour it. 

7. Skinners, 9O. 
The Skinneys hate Ich che mult not incurr. 
He covers the Corps of vour Worthiptul Zur, 
And cleaves to your Aldermans back like a bur, 
Whoſe lineing is Voxcs yur. 

8. Haberdaſters, 91. 
Your Haberdajhers Art che may cali, ' 
The orely line trade that doth cover us all; 
Eur woe to the Cavalzter that did vall 
Into Haberd E15-H all. 


Q, Salter s, | 
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9. Salters. 92. 
The Zalters trade we zhall not omit, 
The Scholars zay Zalt is an Emblem of Wit ; k 
Bur vaith I believe they love a yreſh bir, | 
. When Matton and Capers meer, 
IO. Irolt-mongerss 93. 
The fame of Iron-mongers do ring, 
The ſtrength of the Mettle can conquer a King ; 
The Helmet, Musket, and Gauntlet can bring 
A Scepter out of a Sling, 
II. Vintners, 94, 
'The Vintner's Art but vew men do know, 
Vor it 1s a zience too zuttle co zhow ; 
The Devil and he a Comuring G0, 
When both are a brewing below, 
12. Cloth-workers. 95- 

The Cloth-workers trade is a very vine thing, 
And of all the Trades may be counted the King ; 
Bur yer he wii! merrily tipple and zing | 

*Till bis wits $0 a Wool-gatherins. 


4 Ls... ll tm. — —_ Dep r _ 


96. 
And now Ic che hope no Tradeſman will take MN 
Exzeptions acme vor my merriment fake; , (nieſt, 1 


T heir Trades are ail $00d, but the Vintner* s the bon- 
God blcſs them and make them all honeſt, 

| 97. 
Ic che now will go rome to Zomerzetzheere, 
And tell all che Countrey what vine things are here; 
Citil jog ro my J:g.and zee what God hath zent her, 
And chil come here aven next Winter. 
| Eg of the Repreſentations. 
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Acroſtichs. 


[| An Acreſtich on M*f. Heſter Noy. 


H ow much I am obliged to your worth, 

E ach taculcy I have cannot ſer forth ; 

$ ure 1 ſhall dye in debt, unleſs you p! leaſe 

T o binde me more by grantins a Releale : 

E xcellent Lady, may the Powers above 

IR eward you with thoſe joyes which Angels love. 


N othing that hath affinicy with ill 

O ppoſe your underſtanding or your will, 
Y our Vertues, which fo copiouſly extend, 
E ternity can onely comprehend. 


A double Acroſinh on 21's. Suſanna Blunt. 


S weet S onl of 500dneſs,in whoſe Saint-like breſt 
V irtue ks OV's dwelling to make Beauty bleſt: 

Sure S 1ghins C:therea ſits, your Eyes 

Are A Itars whereon ſhe might ſacrifice : | 
N ow None will of the Paphean Order be, 4 
Natur's N ew work tranſcen Fg a Deity ; 
A rabia's A romaticks court your ſcent, 


D righe B eauty makes your Gazers eloquent ; " 
Let L ictle Cupid his loſt eyes obtain, # 
Vail'd, V iewins you,wou!d ſtrike him blind again. | 
Nay, Never think I facter , It you be __ 
T hus T o none elie, by Loyc, you arc to Me, 


| 
4 
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An Acroſtick on two pairs of inſeparable Friends 
who were Married in one Day. 


A four-fold Acroſtick. 


[| | (Bride 
ove FJoyn thele Pairs, and May each bleſſed 
Obtain A guard of Angels for A Guide. (nion, 
Heaven, Nature, Vertne, Reaſon incommu- 


Nobilicate Enrich, and Loye Your union : 
(be 


Grace Faich and Knowledge Bind ye, may you 
Fach Others bliſs, No evil Injure ye. 

Let nothing Re-divide; Ecernal Reſt, 

Love, Dwell and Laſt in each Diviner Breſt. 


A croſs Acroſtick on two Croſt Lovers. 
Though croſt in our Aﬀedtions, ſtill the flames 
Of Honour ſha!l ſecure our noble Names ; 
Nor ſhall (Qur tate divorce our faich, Or cauſe 
The leaſt Miſlike of love's F)iviner lawes. 
Crolles ſomtimes Are cures ,- Now let us prove, 
That no ſtrensth Shall Abare the power of loye: 
Honour, Wit, Beauty, Riches wiſe men call, 
Frail Fortune's Badges, ]n true love lies all. 
Therfore to him we Yield , our V owes ſhall be” 
Paid, — — R cad and written in Eternity : 
That All mzy know when men grant no R edreſs, 


Much love can ſweeten the unhappineſS. 
AN 
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An Epithalamium in 4 double Acroſiick,, written on the 
neble Names and ſacred Nupiials of the worthily 
honoured EwdwarDd MaRkRow Fſquire, 
| and the moſt truly vertuous Ars. 

ANNE GRANTHAM. 


E minent Pair! what ever S:aney ſaw 
in Armgalus and his PARTHENT A 
D 'oth hisure out your Excellence ; how then 
ſhall 1 depict ye with ſo. poor a Pen N 
W hat powers ſhall I implore ? Apolio's gon, 
for whom my Maſe lies drench'd in Helico N 
A rts are malignant, Poems out of date, 
the Lay-man calls Learnins a Reprobat B 
R eaſon is baniſh'd, and whate're did ſpring 
from thoſe fair banks where peace was flouriſhin G 
D ivineſt pair, whoſe bright perteC&ions are 
more luminary then the mornins Star R, 
M ay all the pleaſures Phavus ever ſaw 
in Europe, Aſia, Or A MKERIC a 
A trend your genial joyes ; what Natnre can 
contribute "tro the excellence of ma N 
| R edouble your felicity ; may night 
and day contend which ſhall yield moſt delish T 
R iches and honour, vertue (the beſt wealth) 
beauty, with all the circumſtance of healr H 
O bey your wiſh : and he that will not pray 
as I have done, is Love's Anatkem A 
W arre never fright ye, whereſoe're you come 
OP bright Apolls* Ss harp drown Mars his drz M 
Intemv 
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Intemperancc. 
A Fancy upon Words. 


E that's devoted tothe —=GLASS, 
The Dice or a laſcivious —LASS, 


At his own price is made an — A SS. 


He that 1$ greedy of 'd þ . rok (3 R A P E, 


On Reaſon doth commita — R APE, 


And changeth habit wich an——A PE. 


The Lover whoſe Devotion —F LIFE'S 


Up tothe Sphere where Beaury —LI ES, 
Mak-s Burning- Slaſles of his —ELIES. 


If lons he to that IIoſ{—PRAY, | 


His ſob it, by Love's inflamins —R AY, 
Is loſt tor Cver and for —A Y. 


An Epitaph i in a doulle Acroſtich, compoſed and fixed on 
the Stone of Mrs, Joane Ward. 


I n chis plain piece of humH'e earch Iyes one , 
__ Whonnounworthy feet ſhould tread upon, 
O n2 who'e cualte lite did very much improve 
A Daugiiers duty and a Siſters love ; p 
A might God was {till her Conte np! ation, 
R ell 510n was hier daily recreatton : 
N 0:hinsg cane 1n her maiden thoughts that cou'd 
'Deile rhe fountain of her Vir gin bloud ; 
E ternal Joyes CoMatrn ber now, let's 5 chen 


 Mourn all until we meet with hr agen, 
Annas 
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ANNAGRAMS. , 
CHATWEES STUART: 


AnNnagram, 
AS CEE AS TECER.- 
E xpoſitton, 

CHARLES STUART makes it ont in age and youth, 
His Name and Narture areas CLEER As TRuTH, 
CHARGES STUART: 

Annagrr. 

CALS TRU HEARTS 
E xpo. 

W hat man who either doth loye Arms or Arts, 
7 hat gocs not when Charles Stuart, calls true hearts, 
PARLIAMENT: 
Annagr. 
I TRAP AL MEN. 
Expo. | 


When the Lons Parliament was fittins, then 


This Annagram was right, I TRap AL MEN. 
OLIVER CROMYWELL: 
Annagr. 

RULE WE&SEL OR FF COMM 
ExPo, 
RuLE WELL OR 1 Cen cry'd thered nos'd Jew. 
*Tis juſt (fince you trap all men) I crap you. 
ROUND—HEADS: 
Annagr, q 
HEAVENS ROD. 
Ex0. 
When Cavaliers by fin offended God, (RoD. 
1 he bloody Round-heads were made Heaven's 


62 PB EMS. 
TEACHERS: 
Annagram, 
CHEATIER S. 
SARNNTS : 
An. 
STAINS. 
EX. 
When Herefie creeps into fattious Brains, 
TzACHERS arc CHEATERS, and ſich SaIwNTs 
are STAINS. 
MINISTER: 
An. 
MENTIRIS. 
EX. | 
When Presbyter inflam'd with a falſe fire is, 
A man may tell him, MINISTER, MENTIRI1s. 
LOSTE: 
AN, 
STOLE. 
| Ex. 
This Annagram myſterious ſenſe may boaſt, 
For what is STOLE 1s found in what was Los Ts. 
TOAST: 
An. 
A SOTTI. 
EX. | 
A ToasrT is like A SoTtr, or what is moſt, 
Comparative, 4 Sort is like a Toaft ; 
For when their ſubſtances in liquor ſink, 
Both properly are {aid to be in Drink, 
End of the Annagrams. 
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Epigrams. 
I. Epigram. 


Knight and's Man, both being at an Inn; 
The Knight having well eaten, did begin 
To ſay to's Seryant, John I haye ſupt well, 
Have our horſe done to too? 1 cannot rell, 
Replied the Man, for ought I know they may, 
I'm ſure 1 ſaw the Oaſtler take away. 
2, -Epter, 
One ſaid Pauls Church lookr with the Steeple on it, 
Juſt like a Trunk with a hat-caſe upon it ; 
No, quoth another, 'tis not like't at all, 
Ie tell you what 'tis like, *tis like to fall, 
3. Epior. 
Sim ſecing Harry have a broken head, 
Askt againſt what he broke it Harry ſaid, 
Ag ainſt a thing that often doth me ill, 
T 0 tell you true, I broke't ag ainſt my will, 
4. Eptgr, 

Three Scholars having barely din'd, and growing 
A little wanton after it; were throwing 
Their bones at one another, a fourth Man, , 
Who had with plenty dined himſelf, began "| 
To tell chem that their ſport was very dull, | | 
Which did declare their bellies were not full, | 

And ina word his.meaning thus expreſt, 

If they were full, your bones would be at reſt. 


L Eprgr, 
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5. Epieram, 
A Knave and Whore of modeſty bereft, 
Being at that Sport which will ne*rc be left, 
Againſt a Gate, ina place very wide, 
Was queſtion'd of a friend, by whom they were *Ipi'd, 
Why he would deal with ſuch a dirty Slut 
Ina "ide field, againſt a Gare too ? bur 
The other made reply, pray do not prate, 
The Slat is 800d enough to prop-a-gate. 

6. Eprgr. 
A Serjeant fitting at the Comptcr-oate, 
Fell taſt atlcep, which made another (trait 
Grow ſomerhing witty, and to break a jealt, 
T his fellow, fayes he, ſure hath none to arreſt , 

Arid, in meer pightfulneſs, this envious Elf 


(The Serjeant) is Arreſting of himſelf. 


7. Epigr. 
On Mr, Garrat, and Mr. Chambers. 


Garrat and his Friend Chambers, having done 
Their City buſineſs, went to Padivgton, 

And coming near that faral place where mcn 
(1 mean Offenders) ne're return agen ; 
Lookins on Tyburn 19 a merriment, 

 Quoth Chainb, 75, here's a pretty I encment, 
Had ita Garrat : Garrat hearing that, 
Reply'd, Friend Chambers, I do wonder at 
 Yourfi mplc cenſure, you Prate likea Parrat, 


There mult be Chambcrs e're there be a GarrAat.  - 
8. Ept- 


8, Epigram. 
On 4 Lady whoſe name was Mrs, Brown. 


We praiſe the far, and our Inventions wrack, 
in pleaſing Sonnets to applaud the Black ; 

We court this Ladies Eye, that Miſtreſs Hazr; 
The fair love black, the black aftect the farr ; 
Yet neither ſort I court, I doat upon 

Nor fair nor black, buta complexion 

More rare then either, ſhe that 1s the Crown 
Or my intire afteion 1s Brown, 

And yet ſhe s fazr, *tis ſtrange, how can it be, 
That ewo Complexions can 1n one agree ; 

Do I love Bro:vn, my Love can vleaſe i my eye; 
And fate my narroweſt Curioſity : 

If I like fair, ſhe hath ſo ſweer a grace, 

A man might leaye an Angel for her face. 
Let any judge then wich Complexton's rarz(?; 
In my opimon the 1s Brown that's faireſt. 


9. Epigram. 
C112 .t (rrtle Gentleman, and Mr. Story r a tall man. 


Flis little Blade (by tlYother mans via glory 
ic ſeems was rouzhly us'd, (ſo fayes the Story) | 
Bur being ſtrongly heated, and high flown, 


In rage he flies on Story, oulls him down: 
ur when they ris, I know not how ic faced), 
ne got the worſt, che Story was tranſtated 


_—— 3 
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From wh:re to red, but e'rethe fight was ended, 
It ſeems one, whom the little man befriended, 
Came 1n and parted them ; the little Blade 
There's no man could i increat, nor yet perſwade, 
Bur he would fight (till, till another came, 
And with perſwaſtons counſel! d 'gain(t che ſame. 
"F'was in this manner, Friend, yor ſhall not fight 
With one that's ſo unequal to your heioht. 
Story 15 tall ; the other made reply, 
T'de plnck him down, were he three Stories hgh 
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10. Epigram. 
On Majy-poles, 


Hypocrites are like thoſe May-poles they mock. 
Rootleſs and fruitleſs, with a Feathercock. 


11. Epigram. 
On ared noſed Jens 


A jolly Parſon of a comely grace, 
Who partly carried his = zeal in's face. 
Being at's Inn, and fitting by the irc, 
A pipe of Good Tobacco doth require ; 
The boy ſtraight brings it him, and to his hand 
Commits it with a kindled fre-brand 
But as he was at lighting on't, ſome ſmall 
Sparks from the coal upon his hand did fall : 
The witty boy percetving theſe - von 
Cryes, 34*. Parſon, bold Sir, your noſe drops. 
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12. Epigram. 


_ There was a time a difference began 

| Berwixt a Welchman and an Engliſh mar, 

Each praifing of his Countrey, did expreſs 

How much they did abound in truictulneſs ; 

The Englihman did tell the Welchman, that 

There was a piece of ground he had been ar, 

In York /oire, which fo truttful was of graſs, 

That when a ſtaff was thrown into'r, it was 

In one nights time ſo overgrown, they could 

Not ſee't next day : The Welchman cryes gut, hold, 
That was not worth the praiſing, In our Land, 
Quoth T affe, I would have you underſtand, 

We have ſuch graſs, that turn your horſe 1th' ground- 
And before morning come, be ſha'nt be found. 


Eid of the Eprerams; 
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Elegies and Epitaphs of two 


forts, wotul and witty. 
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AnElegy and Epitaph compoſed acroflichally on two names 
- occaſioned by the Death of Mrs. MARY KETTLE, 
i Wife to Mr. HumpHREY KETTLE of Hollow- 
way beyond Iſlington , ſhe dyed in Childe-bed. 
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H ans all the Rooms with Black, let none appear 
U nleſs he can diſlolye 1ato a tear, 

M odeſty, Loyalty, and Loveare all 

Þ utin this Collin, *tis their Funeral 

H eaven hath took more good then *cwill (I fear) 
R eturn the world again theſe hundred year : 

E very Grace that makes a happy lite 


F Y ou might haye found in this dead yertuous Wiſe, 
| Þ K nowledge and true Humility were met 
bk t xactly in this curious Cabinet ; 
PE TT ruth was her guide, tor ſhe (wee'l boldly ſay) 
bY | T rayell'd from Hollow-way the Holy way : 
-@ L et all cherefore that with their own ſouls ſafe 
i I ndcayour to deſerye her Epitaph. 
| w 
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The Epitaph on her Name. 


M ourn good Reader, here lies one 
A 5s chaſte in lite as this cold ſtone ; 
R eliston, Grace, and ſo mueh good 
Y et ne're dwelt inflzſh and blood. 


K inde as Saints, no ſweeter Bride 

E ver ble(t a Husband's fide, 

T hat in Childe-bed ſheet was driven ' 
T obetruly Church't in Heaven, 

L ed by Angels, where the King 

E ternal Crowns the Goſh ppins; 


An Elegy and Epitaph on the Death of William Barck- 
ley, Eſquire, one of the Aldermen of the City of 
London. 


Tay and releaſe my wonder you that can 

Reſolve what may compleat a perte& man, 
$0 abſolute that furure times may well 
Admire at, but fha!l never parallel ; 
Let him be wiſe, and learn'd, his better part 
Be richly farniſh'd with tranſcendent Art ; 
Ler nature be his friend, and in his minde 
Let Vertues choice endowments be refin'd : 
He will come ſhort ot him, whoſe body lies: 
ourners eyes ; 
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For in this Monument ts one in whom 
Faich, Hope, and Charity took up their room : 
One who hath gather'd Vertues ſince his Birth, 
Enough to crown a man in Heaven and Earth ; | 
When Acts of Equity were in his truſt 
He ever was both merciful and juſt : 
The Poor he pittied, but his ſoul was ne're 
Towicked greatneſs an Idolater ; 
He had indeed a heart which the worſt times 
Could never tempt to profitable Crimes, 
His thoughts were pure, his a&ions free, his ſtore 
Was made a good Exchequer for the Poor : 
Though Enyy oft on Envy doth attend, 
He forced Eny)'s ſelf to be his friend. 

Forbear more words(my fant'he)thou'rt too weak, 

Great griets are ſilent when ſmall forrows ſpeak; 
Although his body ſleep till the day come 
That ſhall unite him to his ancient home ; 
His ſoul is mounted on Seraphick Wings, 
Unto the Manſion of the Kivg of King, 


The Epitaph, 


Weep Reader, weep, for if we ſee 
Thy Founta ns dry, no man will be 
Perfwaded to relent for thee. 


In this Monumental clay 
Lies pious dult till it obey 
The Summons of the latter day. 


_ 
, 


FUE M S. 7I 
You that ranſack Earth and Skyes 


For all worth which good men prize, 
F Look no further, Here zt lies, 


But (to ſum up all in brief) 
He whoſe eyes are void of grief 
Hath a heart without belief. 


He whoſe ſoul doth not deſire 
To weep before tt do retire 
Would langh were all the world on fire. 


An Epitaph on a Childe, 


Ladies that are young and wiſe 
Shall T cell you of a prize, 
Here a box of beauty lies, 


A Jewel hid from vulgar view, 
Whoſe excellency if you knew, 
Your eyes would drop like morning dew. 


Dame Nature's Diamond which when 
She ſaw it was too high for men, 
Shew'd it, and ſhut it up agen. 
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An Epitaph ſuppoſed to b» written by A Gentleman on 
himſelf, who dyed of a Diſeaſe , called by the name 


of 4 Bad Wite. 


Nay tread and ſpare not Paſſenger, 
My ſence is now paſt feeling, 

Who to my grave a wound did bear 
Within, paſt Phyſicks healing. 


But do not (if thou be to wed) 
To read my ſtory tarry, 

Leſt chou creep into my cold bed 

_ rather then live to marry. 


For a long ſtrife with a leud wife 
Worſt of all ill befde, 
Made me grow weary of my lite, 


So 1 fell fick and dyed. 
An Epitaph on Mr, John Kirk, Merchant. 


Reader, within this Dormitory Iyes 
The wet Memento of a Widows Eyes, 
A Krrk, though not of Scotland, one in whom 
Loyalty liv'd, and Fation found no room. 
No Ccve nicle-Chriftian, bur he dy'd 
A Kirk of England by the Mockers ſide : 
In brief, (to let you know what you have loſt, 
Kirk was a Tejiple of the Holy Ghoſt, 
An ena of the Elrgies and Epitaph. 
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A Canting Rogue Parallel'd with 4 Phanatich. 


IT; the worlds running Ulcer, an unfix't 
Piece of mortality, begot detwixt 

A Tinker and his Doxy ina Den 

Of Filchers, which they call the bowzng ken : 
Nurs'd by 8 maunding Mort, whole Mother tongue 
Dire&s him firſt the way to N!pp- 4 Bung, 
And mill the lower from him whoſe gazing eyes 
Are fix'd upon London's yarieties, 

T hat the ſad Countrey man is forc 'd to ſcore 
Ar's lodging, till he be ſuppli'd with more, 
Whilſt the impatient Lawyzr makes a paute, 
Pernicious enough to ſpoil his Cauſe : 

Nor can the ableſt Councel tell him when, 
Or by what crick to gain his purſe agen, 

T hus is poor Colter poiſon'd with a drench, 
Made of Law Latin, and low Pedlers French. 
A Language which admits no derivation 
But is intire and had its generation, 

Withour diſpute, from Babel Tower*s concluſu 77 
For it 15us'd in nothing but contuſion, 

As Prigging Prancers, Tipping Nab's, and ſuch 
Phraſes as make the flovealy Low Dutch 

A polite Diale& ; he is one whoſe bane 
Doth much participate with that of Cain, 
The Brother-killing Pref:1dent, whoſe fate 
Gives him the title of a Runnagate ; 


His 
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His body 15 his land, and every louſe 
'F Upon't, are Cattle, the next hedge, his houſe ; 
Jil Hz pretends Palmeſtry, and as he paſſes, 
Through Villages, the gameſome Countrey Laſles 
Do ger about him, and do much importune 
The Rogue with mear, to tell them a good fortune ; 
Or elſe they'! give him nothing, and (to eaſe 'em 
| In their deſires) the Knave knows how to pleaſe 'em; 
J He and the Annabapriſts were in ſealon, 
One canted Felony, and "tother Treaſon : 
And it his Mort with a French Coltſlaff ſtrike, 
' "Tis ten to one chey ſnuffle both alike ; 
F: Both preach in Barns, and teach in the ſame rones, 
''' One ſtorms a Henrooft, *tother ſtrikes at Thrones, 
[+ Both hate Authority, for they 're often croſt, | 
; BY One with the Nooſe, tother the Whipping-poaſt. &- 
| In point of Bapriſme, for ought I know, 
| The Rogxe's the better Chriſtian of the two : 
The Aunabaptiſt in his teachings tone 
Defyes God-fatiers, he'l have twelye or none ; 
In Marriages the Rogue and He accords, 
For man and wife take one anothers words, 
And very fruitful in their ſpawn they be, 
Both deal in liberty and Leachery : 
To conclude all, they are a brace of men 
Thar are ſo like, they are the worſe agen ; 
Whoſe diſpofitions could a Limner paint, 
You'd not know which is Rogue, or which is Saint. 
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On the Ordinance prohibiting Cavaliers to wear Swords, 
April, 1646. 


On of clie Royalty, attend your Summons, 
JK *'Tis this day Order'd by the Lords and Commons 
| Afembled inthar ſacred place which we 
Muſt look upon as Fngland's deſtiny, 
| Thatall ſuch dreadful men whoſe fame doth ring 
For aQive Loyalty to God and King, 
Laws and their native Liberties, ſhall be 
Diſarm'd and made a Sworadleſs Cavalry ; 
For ſome ſuch cauſe as formerly was given 
When men were levy'd againſt Charles and Heaven, 
At that time when the Publick Faith withſtood 
'T he Creed and Plate was melted into Blood, 
When Subje&s ſought their aſter to betray 
Ar the old rate of thirty pence a day ; 
When Prentices againſt all Rules of Reaſon 
Were early Free-men in che T rade ot T reaſon, 
When by the Fa&ious Commons wiſe fore-caſting, 
Triental was a word for Everlaſting , 
When the Mad Shires did with Pecicions run, 
Humbly deſiring chey may be undone ; 
Not dreaming that our Engliſh Inquifitions 
Did onely fit to anſwer ſuch Petitions , 
When Statzs-mens Trunks were fall 'd upto the brim, 
In Anuo Primo Regnt Fohannis Pym: 
With more ſuch reaſons which are yet unknown, 
You areto lay your Bloody Bilbo's down, 


And 
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And march disbladed, fince the Houſe of Lords 
Have voted Honeſt men muſt wear no Swords, 

And ſhall this daunt your Royal Spirits that 

Have gain'd a Fame time cannot ruinate ; 

Your Enemies, though with a wrons pretence, 
Have done you right, and put your Innocence 

In the true garb, when did you ever ſee 

Innocence higar'd with Artillery ? 

What need you Weapons ſince there is not one 
Of worth enough to draw your Sword upon 
That's not your Sovereisns Friend,and is'r not pitty, 
On the ſiniſter ſpawn of a Commirtee, 

To vent your valiant wrath.calm your high paſſion, 
They dare as well do that deſerves damnation 

In ſuch an At thar's pardon proof as fee 

You wear your Swords, it is their jealouſte, 

Of you, thetr King, nayeven of their God, 

When have you known Children delight che Rod? 
So Cowards when their paler fears increaſe, 

Take blows, and ſubtly bind men to the Peace : 
What need you mutter that your Swords are $0nz, 
Since you may ſee Fujtice her ſelf hath none ; 

Your Valour is not queſtion'd, 'cis for chat. 

You are diſarm'd, nor do they wonder at 

Your (wordleſs fide, for all that juſtly owe 
Alleziance to Valour, truly know, 

A bladeleſs Cavalier can more afford, | 

Then he whoſe thisl1 is branded with a Sword 
Be not diſmaid (and you in time ſhall lee) 


The K:inos Cauſe hath an occult Quality ; 
Your 
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Your Swords are needleſs, ſing, be merry, and 
Pray for the King, 'tis fit you underſtand, 

| Man's inefteGuat aid is vain and light, 

| When He that made the hand intends to fight ; 
For you will tinde when Rebels Race is run 
They ſhall be conquer'd without Sword or Gun. 


On 4 view of London and Weſtminſter on rother ſide 
the Water. 1658. 


His pair of finiul Ciries, we, with ſorrow, 
May parallel with Scdom and Gomorrah, 
Though one Crime greater then they durſt do there, 
(N-yer to be forgot) was ated here ; 
Cities ſo pamper'd up wich proſp'rons ſins, 
T hat (if they could) they'd raviſh Cherubins, 
Cramp their Creator, and with popular ſtings 
Deſtroy him *caule he is the King of Kings. 
A Perjur'd Pair, who to ſecure their own 
Will P:mp whilſt Fornication tups the Throne, 
Proſticute facred Places, keep the Door 
Where each Lay-Lecher makes the Church a Whore . 
T hey ſwallow Oaths and wicked Proteſtations, 
And,with their Axe,cut off (God grant me patience) 
The Head of — Peace,therefore they are, be't known, 
A Decolated Corporation, 
In briet he ne're ſhall be who, ſides with them, 
A Citizen of New Hierufalem. 
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The Players Petition to the Long Parliament , after be- 
ng long *'lenc'd, that they might Play again, 1642, 

Er  Sirs, you glorious nine or ten, 

That an diſpoſe the Kings or the Kings men, | 
Who by ſublimer Rhetorick _ 
That Prifons are the Subjecs Liberty ; 

And though we brought in Silver art low rates, 

Ye plunder to ſecure us our Eftates, 

Your ſerious ſubtlety is born ſo grave, 

We dare not tell you how much Power ye haye , 
Or elſe you dare nor hear us, how ye frown 

It we but ſay King Pym wears Charles his Crown : 
Such a word's Treaſon, and you mult not hear it, 
Treaſon to ſpeak it, and yet none to wear 1t- 
Oh ! wiſe myſterious wha: ſhall we | 
Do for ſuch men as you e're forty three 

Be quite expir'd, and an unlucky ſeaſon 

Shall pur a period to Triental Treaſon ? 

When Maſter Pym your wiſe judicious Scholiar 
Aſcends his Throne, and takes his Crown in Collar : 
When the Field's pirch'r,and ſome(tor all cheir $kill} 
Shall fight a feartul Battle on Tower-h1ll, 

When Canterbury coming forth, ſhall wondcr 

You have-ſo long ſecur'd him trom the thunder 

Of your King-hunting Prentices, and the Major | 
Shall juſtle zealous Tſaac from his Chair ; 

Then Cheap-fide Croſs ſhall be new gwilt,new painted, 
Gregory be made a Sheriff, and Tybarn fainted : 
Fore-knowing Bbrks, thou drew'{t a happy lot, | 
'F'was a wiie bolt although it was ſoon ſhot. 
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But v:hilſt yon reign, our low Petition craves 
That we, the King's true SubjeQs,a: ' our Slayes 
| May in our Comick Mirth and Tragick . . -e 
| Set ope the Theatre and ſhew the Stage; 
The Shop of Truth and Fancy, where we yow 
| Not to att any thing you'l diſallow ; 
| Wewill nor dare art your ſtrange Votes to jeer, 
| Orperſonate King Pym with his State fleire : 
| Aſpiring Cataline ſhall be forgor, 
| Bloody Sejanus, or who ere could plot 
| Confuſion *gainſt a Stare, the War betwixt 
The Parliament and juſt Harry the Sixt, 
Shall have no thought or mention, 'cauſe their power 
Noc onely p!lac'd, but loft him in the Tower ; 
| Norwill we parallel with leaſt ſuſpicion, 
| YourSynod with the Spaniſh Inquifition, 
Or like the grave advice of learned Pym, 
Make a Mal:gnant, and then Plunder Him. 
All theſe and ſuch like actions thar may mar 
Your ſoaring. plots, or ſhew you what you are, 
| Weſhall omit, leſt our inventions ſhake 'em, 
Why ſhould the men be wiſer then you'l make 'em - 
| Methinks there ſhould nor ſuch a difference be 
'T wixt your Profeſſions and our Quality. 
You Meet,Plot, Act,talk high wich minds immenſe; 
Thelike with us, but onely we ſpeak ſenſe 
Inferiour unto yours, we can fell how 
To depoſe Kinss, there we know more then yon ; 
Alchough not more then whar ye would, ſo we 
{ Do in our vaſter Privledges agree; 
Burr 
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But that yours are the larger, and controuls, 

Not onely Lives and Fortunes, but mens fouls ; 
Declaring by an Enigmatick ſence, 

A priviledge on each man's Conſejence ; 

As ifFthe Trinicy could not conſer 
To faye a Soul, bur by the Parliament : 
We make the people laugh ac ſome yain ſhow; 
And, as they laugh at us, they do at you, E 
Onely ith* canitrary we diſagree, 

For you can make them cry taſter then wee : 

Your Tragedies more real are expreſt, 

You murther men in earneſt, we in jeaſt ; 

There we come ſhort, but if you follow'r thus, 

Tome wiſe men fear you will come ſhort of us. 

As humbly as we did begin, we pray, 

Dear School-maſters, you'l give us leave to Play, 
Quickly betore che King comes, for we wou'd 

Be glad to ſay, y've donea little good. 

Since ye have fart, your p/ay is almoſt done, 

As well-as ours, would 't had ne're been begun ; 

Bur we ſhall finde, e're the laſt Ae be ſpent, 

Enter the King, Exit the Parliament, 

And hey then up go we, who by the frown 

Of guilty Members haye been voted down. 

Yet you may {till remain, and fir, and vote, | 
Andthrough your own beam ſee your brothers mote, 
Until a legal tryal ſhew how Bs 
Yave us'd the King, and hey then up go you. 

So pray your hamble {laves (wich all their powers) 
That when they hav their due yoir may have yours. 
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